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a Eatlec Reader, back 3 cheewich 
A Tranſlation." It it a Poem of melli- 
E flucus Naſo, and his laſt, and moſt | 

dole full, com aſter his b baniſh» - Ja the — 
ment to Pontus where he dyed. Itis his year, Satzes 12850 

Cyenea cantio, his ſrvan- like ſong, his aus 1 
Pevjanin,he ſonne of his age, and his B enoni, the ſon 
of his ſorrow. To commend the Authour, were to 4 
hold up a Taper to the Sunne, for he is well knowne Ava rſtne | 
to have beene the Muſes Favourite and white Somme, flu, 
mhoſe ſweete language, whither in mirch or mour- 
ning. ſmiles or teares chey ever happily c 
to moſt fluent and raviſhing ftreines of naturall, ra- 
ther then artificial Poetry, and taught him ſtill ſo 
2pty,lively, and feelingly to expreſſe his inward paſ- 

that hee ever triumphed in the heart ot his 
Reader (if he were nor a Cyciops or a centaure and 2 
commaunded from him a ſympathy of ſutable affecti- 2225 
on. So that me thinkes 8 Auguſtus Ceſar never ſhare, now Wes 
read this Poem, or through ſelfe guiltineſſe of ſome angus To 
fault to which Ovid was conſcious, (as Aeon to Di. | 
a 5 nakedneſſe) he was conſtrained to harden his 
5 * his charmes lite W deafe Rones my 
© 

As for the paines of che Trax Jatour,as 
able to much excepti ſo are | not uncapable of 
lame juſt Apolos fe Some ö — will chinke t 


e „ And tk 
MAtter to exf o.caſhe: 


.Bp.Corbet * 


| T he Eye | 
Youth, Old Extcl« takes up the Bars and Bucklett, 
ag inſt young Dares. And aged Mils may Nay bon | 
much he ſtil retaineth of his former ſtrength and vi- 
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_ - then beſt attended, when ſhe ha 
 onely Arts and Sciences, Tongues, ae 
Nee and other ſecular and humane learning, bur even 
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thoſe police and elegant ſtudies of Orarors and Poe- 
fie, the contempt and diſdaine whereof was ever 
wont to be aſcribed either to barbarous 1gnorance, ot 
totricke ſowreneſſe and morofiry of nature. Orters 


xx F ” 


will thinke my t | 


bc 


- ſtacely Horoicall Maro, or a Tra 


1 Bayes (who am an bu 


To the ne 


their owns axke nightof ſorrow ſhall come , 
wiſh my veine had beene more loſty, te | 
it w the part of me a Tranſlatour, E +9 

yond mine Aut hours ſtraine, who vas hot | 


2 vick-ſp ited and nimble v Kae Leh, if. 
= Hinkel hare undertaken a ed EN in 
trinſlating what was d D | ag 
brite an Iliad after Homer... 


: peaks that, ( dene 


yet It 
Kd debt an 


the deen REI os Zquall ſur * 

_ _ _ 118 alte 

t. Let this ſufſice fox my ogy» 

der; and for thy ſelfe, oa kan of ht 

Elegies as thou pleaſeRt,' onely read with ſo mach 
„ wouldft be and if I deſerve not 
Arcadian 


an 
tothe 


herd ( for my good will 
Ry, nl) er Cory he ſtocks. 


Yet this I wi 
boldly ſay, t hat if thou read it | h and compare 
it punct ually with the * it may bring thee in 
ſome ſmall returne, at leaſt ill Leo keepe thy vacant 
_ * idleneſſe, or worſe * Homw- 
ever a re 


Thinets be uſedif thou pleaſe, 
Zachary ©: 


Li ver inen vitium wores uon exis — 
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ae gere 


To his Reverend b Friend « che To h 
Authour of theſe Tranſlations, 


Ofameces zegi nom, nor doe we know . 
From whithercyc,che learn der teate dot ifo, 
The Reman or the Eygl ſb: whicher Rome, 
Or your terſe Engliſh more empearles his 1 "ombe, 
I'm ſure, that when J read his diverce 
From his deare Wife; and of his living coarſe, 
Toſt in it's watry coffin(where each ware, 
Rung him his paſſing Bell, and dig d his grave) 
Tranſlated ſo by you, as you had beene 

His Muſcs Pilot, and had ſtecr'd his pen: 

J had loſt Ovid,and i in Extaſie 

Wept for your Ex ile, and th 

Or tis d. d. in that your live 7 fast 

Tranſported me to thinte him daniſhe hence 
V ily by us: thence gan deplore, 

Him as though exil'd to Beraudas ſhores 

(Far fuch I fancy'd Scytbia) and forgate 
Still as I read, you did but perfonare. 

But when L had compos'd my thoughts, I ſaw 
As he among the Getes preſerv'd the Las 
Of Reman elegance in force, ſo now 

Found his Emphaticke ſeecercnefſe kepe by you. 
Who are his milder Caſar, and have ſent 
Him to a calmer place of baniſhment. 


Iden in eundem. 
If E! Lijvi, frontemgue tam Laure beget 41. 
"= N ut im tut dum mea Muſa pedes. 
5 ;6 qua ratilet 3 von ego Inde, colo. 


neten an 
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be 


Atte 


Tohis worthilyeſteemedfriend 
M.. Zacharj Catlin the Authour 
of this Tranſlation. 


u pollure;che Oomicke told me ſo, 
W praiſe is no mant — 
No more then ſpurres to a mild-metled Horſe, 
For which he goes the better, not the worſe. 
us 2 1 do 22 3 ; 

worth doth claime it juſily for th ” D 
Yout froat's already deckt with noble hung, 


Aſilyer pavemem doth thy worth out · xing. 


What's left to me, if L muſt chooſe a part. 


nr this to praiſe the midſt, thine honeſt heart. 


Who knowes how ſeldome l bound ſpeech do uſe, 
Mighe ſweare J honour Catlis' and his Muſe, 


lachußug rat her to expreſſe my ſhame, 


Then to ſuppreſſe thy wit, thy workez thy name. 
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Aſt — wrgart — 
Orlen welliloquo peguis Poet 
Dignuus taude vum un yg walignh, 
3 Obzitess Vetatipſa Muſa ſatis. 
= Dub Sol auricomas aꝑit quadyigan, 
'Y Atque orbem radiis beat coru/c; 8 
Si quas excoluit beuigna Pallas 
Terras art. bu, hop / tas ubique, 
Paudunt lanrigero lares, & omue 
Dulci parria fit ſolum pbet æ. 
Te nunc altitonante Iberus ore 2 
Cantat, Teutonicis flagranſque Iacc 
Et qui ; molli fiuo placet patato Ss = 
Gallus, quique ſapit modeſfa, moęra 1 
Parve nomine proferens Britanus. 
Quad Felix Cateline fitque Fa:ffuws, 
_ Tugeſis patriadedifſe lingus 
Naſauem, equip] te rr Britanais> 
Bs oy labor,otinmgne fallat 
| allere quo tuum ſole bas. 
l ! mutuolabores 
coras, tuorgue Naſo, 
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Lcobus Warwell. . ; 


LY 


the Ingenious Tr 
and the Cenſorious, 


* 


: ert Friend, know ſt thou, that loch at 

"MW lodges of life and dearh,on ative wit? _ 
Flouknow | it well, and ſcotn ſt it tam el 

lt thou the tickle edge 

But try: t heſe recreati 

W Whar nimble 33 move in 

acke eaſily Criticke R ; 

That learnings idler ti 

What thou mi 


The Argument of the fourth Ele 
in Lib. 4, Fol, 66: 3 


Reſtes Sonne of Agamemnon, and Kings wi - 
cenæ, few ba Mothes Clytemneſtta, ada 
> edulterer Aegyſlus, which two bad murtie- 
rei by Father Agamemnon, Oreſtes was ven 
with Furies, till bee bad expiatcd his c ne in 
the Altar of Diana is Taurica by ſacriſie Hethal 
Pylades ſo faithfull a friend, that when he ſhiald hatt 
deene flaine on that Altar, Pylades wonld baue cu 
for bias, and both would be thought Oreſtes, ſo ba 
Thoas the Tyrant doubted which was he, an d parimi WM; 
Oreſtes defiring thei: Friendſhip. Tphigenia wa 
daughter of Agamemnon, Sifler to Oreſtes. The Ons; 
cle ſaid her blood maſt appeaſe Diana's anger; Dum IſW 
per her, ſent a Dee e in ber ſtead ſor the ſatriſte, 
(ent ber being a Virgin to be her Prieſt in Tauric, Wh 
10 ſacrifice with humane Mood. Oreſtes comming thi- 
ther, hve beene ſacrificed, bat that ſhee knew | 
him by bis talke with Pylades, He floie aw.y bi fifta 
and Diart's Image, and went into Italy. 
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An Index of 00 ſeverall 


fifty ELI AO IAS in 
theſe five Bookes. 
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The Elegies of the firſt Booke. 


0 bis Booke, 
To We Gods toſeve him fromthe Tanpeft p. 20 


p. 10 
ro 


| p.14 

weare bis Image in a Rs: g. 
71 

16 


; Ld "HG 
oe. Te che Reader, that this Fþ 3 Ber Was written 
in his Sea · voyage. | 8 


_ — 


The ſecond Booke. 


One Entire learned Elegy, containing a complaint and 
ſute to Auguſtns, trom p. 2 2. to 37 


— 
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The third Booke. 
i. The Boohe io the Reader, complaining tht it Was 


on et e 4175 


"Io 


| — NE ew fr the as 


of great | 
5. e — Carus a ſaithſal friend 
3 ä 6. He Cai ba eftate to a faithful friend. þ, 
ID 7 To Perilla a Virgin Poet: fſe bi 01d nen . 
=p 8. Ne deſnet ,once more to ſet by c auutm aud fri 


9. hence the Cty Tomos rooke the name. , P 
10. He deſcribes the ( ouztry azd people of Pota.g 
11. As iure agaia( 4 malic ff mdnex, py 

12. The difftrence — Rome end Tous fir of 
axdExerci r. 


if 
124. To a leaned frierd, ther be would def all 
rings. 7 U 
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The fourth Booke. 


1 He excſes bis bad Verſer, written fer Selacy i "1 US 
= for Credit. - P71 
* 2. Hee grieve: that het might nor ſee the triamphove If + 
', Gerzmany. p. fo 3 
3. Hee woocth theſtaxres that h wiſe may e! * 
Loyal. 9 6¹ 
4. To 5 Friend de{cribed,but net named. peb⸗ 
5. To a friend, zv om be zan eth ret le# be ſionld the 
him barme. p.67 
6. That Time weakucth all chives except ha ꝑriift. ibi 
7- He blamer a Friend for not writing unto him i t 
yearts. p. 
8. Hecomplaines that be was baviſoed: 1 bis age. ibi. 
9. An Invellive againil an enemy, warning hm net 
' injmy bim{miber, p.71 
10. To n bis birth, education, and ba 
5 whole li/e. ; | 


The INDE. 15 =. 


Tue Fifth Books: + — 
| 750 Friend, commendlny 151 fifth 1500 ei 
12 n 
, Þ4 1 To bis#afe, that ſhee v wall petition or ef; 7 ba 
f pf} © wilder bantſhment, pages 


* Ceſar, [uy ro bin for mi'der baviſomeit, 
1 % Bacchus, totncime Cz 

* . aer bis faithſull Fried, and 5 n 
de nuſeriet. Bare A xD 


. epimaiſerb hö Fives BE-A. 
t 7. rd to conflang inf 7 


. He deerite the attire and manners 1 the 05 


$ An Invellrve alf 4 Backbiter. , 5 2 wy 6 | 
1b, To « friesd thar woutd not be -. - Þ.38 
11: A complaint that bee had beene. tre yur i 


| Pontus. 24 
; 11. To bis Tife,comforting ber againſt gin + 
| her as Exiles wiſe. 

1}, Toa Friend that wiſht bin to mitigate 104895 | 


with Perſes, Po 
14+ Heblames & true real friend, nnn, 
rot to him. 


ls, To bis wiſe.comſarting ber, abn. 
in hu writings. p94. 


Argu. 


19. 


20. 


And at my Verſes cannot teares forbeare. 


. That c cſer would relent and caſe my wor. 


_ PVBLII OVID, 
, Naſonu de Triftibas, L 13. 1. 
ELEGIA.r. 


He ſpeakcs unto his Boote: ſends it to Rome. 
Teaching it what to doe when is thitber come, 


De little Booke, wit hout me viſit Rome: 
WVoes me, thy Maſter muſt not thit her come: 
[ ſpleene thee not, yet ſee thou go undreſl, 
In Exiles habit, ſuiting times unbleſt. 
Clad not thy ſelfe in Berries put ple juyce, * 
For mournefull times that colour s not in uſe. 
Red not thy Title, nor thy Paper cedar, 
White hornes and fore head blacke, ſuite ill cogerher, 
With bri:tle Pumice peliſh not thy Brow, 
But goe uncom d and jagg d, thou cat ſt not how. 
Ler appy Bookes with ſuch tooles trim their beauty 
My Fortune to reinember, tis thy duty. n 
Nor bluſh at blots and blurres: who them eſpies 
Will judge them lapp ned from my weeping ej ei. 
| Ge Booke,from me thoſe welcome places gre! 
Ile couch them (as I may) with Paper feet. 
If any one(ſure all have not forgot me} 
If any one (I ſay)enquire about me. 
Say 1 live, hat 1 am well deny, 
Yer that live is cæſart legacy: 
If more they queſtion, peace, and bid them reade, 
And fee thou blab not more then ſhall be need. 
The Reader warn'd,ftraige calls my fault to 
And all mens cenſures will me guilty finde. 
Bur haz reproac hed, doe not thou defend thet, 
Thy cauſe once bad excuſing will not mend thee. 
Sotne, thou ſhalt find, will ſigh that I am heres 


Wiſhing in's heart (leaſt ſome Informer knou) 


11B. . ELEG, 1. 
Who ere he be, from all I with kim frees 


That would appeaſe the Gods to wretched ie. 
( thee; 


Ob let hid wiſh take places that Ceſ@r3ire 
ben theu haſt done mine arrands ſome will blame 


being forgot, I may at home expire. 


And ſay. thau art a dull booke bt to ſhame me (pare, Objed. 
Who rigut wall am things with times com · 


And time conſidered, Booke thou ncedRR not care. 
Verſes proceede from mindes at quiet reſt- 

My times are cloudy nd with ills oppteſt. 

Verſes the writers private lei ure axe, 

Seas, winds and tempeſts hold me to my tas ke. 
Verſes are free from feare: | pa each houre,. 
Looke when a ſword ſhould my beſt blood Gurpoure; 
dd that an equall judge will this my verſe 
Take in good part, and muſe it is ſo Terſe. 


| | Give me great Homer, wrap hirh in like woe, 
| And all his wits will a woallzachering goe 


And therefore Booke, ſtand not upon thy Fame | 

If Readers ſlight thee, count it little ſame. 

Totkee and me coy Forrunc's not fo kinde, 

That upon credit thou ſhauldſt ſer thy minde. 

Wlilt I was happy - I for titles Rood, 

And fer my —_ made my verſes gaod : 

du now 1 botch tor th : nonce, and deadly hate - 

That Wit and Art,which cauſd my batiſiaſtate. 
ier the Citi, 


eien fem Thee ma , and vier th Un 
Peas finde 7 Narr 


+ 9 * bp 
8 2 * 
« 
N F N 2 
; 5 
harmie thee. 
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Perhaps hou 


A 


49. 


10. 
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4 L 7B. 1. ELEG. x, 
The ſtaiĩres of Ceſarr pallace moſt ſublime. 
But let thoſe pore and the gods there ſpare me, 
For frõ thoſe Towert this thunderbolt did ſcare me, 
I know indeed mild Deities dwell there, 
But yet thoſe gods that harmed me, ſtilll feare.(naik 
The Dowe once wounded withthe Hawkes h 
Si it. At the leaſt noyſe of flickring wing doth har 1 
Ihe Lambe once bitten by her Mal eiſhi foe, © 
2. Fare from tie fold dare never after goe. 
Were Phaeton now alive, he would avoid 
5 Heay'ns Carre and Horſes wherein once he joy d Ther 


So l once ſtricken, feare lover dreadfull dat: I Verſe 
And when he thunders, thinke that I (hall ſmart, Tell 
The Greeke ſhips ſtattred at Capharew lll, 1 f 
Doe ſteere their courſe fre from Zuboiaſtill. For ſi 
Ev'n ſo my boate once wearh:e beaten ſore. | Toyfu 
The place of dangerdares approach no more. lin 
Therefore beware, and fraring tobe ſhenr, = uh 


So meane Plebeians read thee, reſt content. 7 
Whilſt Icarus with weake wings too high doth ſoare by 
He gave the name to the Tearian ſhore. - 
9? Yerwhetherbeſt thy Ores or Sayles to uſe wy 
FE know not; Time and place muſt teach thee chaſe, 
If thou fad Ceſar in a pleaſant humour, 
Seeſt all things mild, his anger loſt her rumour ; 
If any one will hart thee drawing becke, 
And ſpeake a good word for thee be not ſlacke, 
But in good time more happy then thy Maſter, 
Dravy neere and pray him eaſe my ſad diſaſter. 
Tor be that made it muſt redrefſe my wound 
tov Achille- like, or I ſhall nere be ſound. 
f But vate thou hurt ot, whilſt thou meanſt me good, 
(For er feares then hopes appale my blood. 
Tale heed left thou his calmed Anger move» 
And thou a ſecond caufe of danger prove. 
Bur when unto my dwelling thou art come 
And to thy cloſer,char ſame little roome, 
"There ſhalt vhou' ſee in ranked order ſer 
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rd. 


d. 


Three in a corner thou ſhalt lurking ſpy. 
"nd theſe as all men knowtcach venery, 


> Ne, 
than theſe, or if thine heart will ſerye thee, rather 


LB. 1. ELE G. 2. 5 


vol of them Titles on their oui ſides beare, 


Call them unnaturall murd rers of their Father. 


Ine Edipu that Law kild in fray, e 
Or Telegex that did es ſlay. . 'thers eee, 
Lore none of theſe three Bookes in any wile, 


b Love they teach if thou thy Father prize. : . 
mt alſo be of chang'd ſhapes fifte ene bookes, e 
Verſes which Phe ku from my funcrals tobke, 130 


Tell chem (1 charge ther) thut mong bodies chang'd 


My fortanes viſage may be fuly rang d. 
For ſuddenly ſhees turn d from hat ſhe was, 


Toyfull of late, but no at weeping paſſe. 


Il mort in charge thou as ke, I more would ſay, 
But that I feare to cauſe thy longer ſtay. .C 
And ſhould thou carry with thee all my mia, 

Thy bearer would an heavy burden finde 

\lake haſte; thy journi's long: poote I am hurld 

Toa farre Country in another world. 1 j0 
RTI 4. | 


He fupplicates the Gods that they. u I deigne, , F 
Toyeeld bm ſafe from ſhipwraches inaminent panes A 


YE gods of Sea and heay'n(whar's leſt bet Prayer) 

The ſhattered Limbcs of my weake barke repaite 
O doe not you ſubſcribe to C aſart anger. 
When one God hirmes, andther rids fromganger.': 
Gainſt Trop lame Pulcan flood, for Ten -e 
Fure Venm aids them, Pallas ates them hollow, . 
Ius Aeneas (plecn'd,and Tum friended. a 
Fenn, yct Aeneas was deſend el. 
Oft raging Neptune would Inlet kill. 3 
_ Minervacroſ} her RO will. * ; 1 

net now, (though I Fall ort oFtho@) ) 

inn God aft me,chorgh one Cog oppoſe? 
x, *Xbeotleſſe Prayers, hin 
ren vhilſt I peake bedrinkle, 
ind Southwinds raging ſo 5 

| a 


* LI J. 1. ILE G. 2. 


The gods J aime at cannot heate the ſound. 
0 
eile The Ife ſarne wind thus bringing doubler ſcary | 
| 2 know not whether, ſæyles, and Prem. 
| poere wretch, what wacry Mountaines riſe! 
20. You! W Achlabe theirloſty tops would touch the ei 
ighe lowly valltes Boope(when Sea doth ſunder 
Streig ] 
You'd thinke their botromes reacht to hell or wide, 
Where ere I look,there&fs noupht but sky arid wary, 
This ſwele wth waves, &t hat wth ſtormes doth clatrer, 
| The winds betweene them toare with hidec not, 
| $ Which wide And waves detfiurre » which hath the maſter- wc. 

For now blowes Turi from the purple Eaſt, 

dr No tiſes Tephyrm fromt the ſetting Weſt. 
Now rages Boreas from the NortherneBeare, 

3% Now Notawatres with him from Southern ſpten 
The Pilot doubtfull what to ſhun or ctuſe. 
Ambiguew miſehiefes make his Art to mule. 

Dead men we art: all hope of ſaferies gone. 
Even whilft 1 fpcak che wares orewhelme my mon 


They le drowtie my foule,and while my mouth doth 

Than deadly wits? nt 4 ay,” (pri 

My loving wife, 4 nouwpht aye mine exile wajles 
> neither grieres nor kfiowes my other a) let. 


She Hale rhitives O_ on vaſteſt maine. 
4 to 3 ſlaine. 


1138.1. ELEG. 2: F 


Tomike ones will, and locke to be interred, — 06 
| not in fiſhes bowels to lie buried. 


8 _ h joyntly me d 
hſtint reates, inc 1 
rar lince mid Ceſa's wrath mylife hath granted 
let we tranſport ir to the place com ed. 
for i for mine offence my life you grudge toe, 
It did not death de ſe rve, if Ceſar judge me, 
And had he ment to fend me to my grave, 
He needed nor in this your helpe to etave: 
My life's at his commands and when he will 
je that hath ſparde my blood may freely foill. Ef 
Zut you whoſe powers my crime hath not offended, —= __ 
Oreſt content and let my woes be ended, _ 70 
And yet though all of you a wrerch would ſave, 
I'm paſt all hope, and ſafety cannot have. 
8j you would ſpare, and winds ſhould ſerve my wil, 
And Sea grow calme, I am an Exile ſtill. ; 
1 doe not plow the Seas and watry maine, 


50 


y traficke to make endle ez 
55 = Im _- for learned 1 Ahe, 8 of — | 
? Nor A ſan Townes I never faw before. 
Nor yet for a em,] am l bound, | 
Tov her dainties in fwife Nike found. 


My ſuite is ſmall, yet ſtrange, Icrave a gate 
Tothe 3 Semation land todrive myſayle. 
Un bound ——— crock] thoke; . 
foring Lerrhat my ity from home u is low geplore. = 
ing ! nd make my way to Exile by my pray xs, 
. yy, 
then you love me pods, theſe tempe its lay: 
And let your Poe BT, thip make Way. ' 
Oc if you hate meʒto that land me hye, 0 
Tis plague enough in ſuch a coaft ro dre. 
What make 1 here? Feret windes diſpatch my flight. o 
Why ſtayes thas Tong & Loſopta in wy ag po. 
35 * 


Ceſar would have me 8 doe not 
4 


N 
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6 LIB. 2. ELEG. 3. 
Bur let the barbaroug Pondtche land behold me: 
Itis his weill, my exit: for twere (mall reaſon 
1 ſhould defend" what he doth fault at treaſon. 
1 Let if the gods all 2 mortals actions view, 
| omit» Ny fault uss crimeleſſe, and you know tis true. 
> To fer fome. T his if you knovy, how 'twas my mcere a miſhap, 
% Ming barmeleſſe mind-contriv'd ne wicked trap, 
zer ben fan, But I though meanc, that; Family tavour'd fill, 
Obe ying what I knew Au will. 

Did bleſle theſe times when ſuch a Prince did live, 
And oft for him and his did incenſe give. | 
Tf thus I meant, O gods then doe you ſpare me 
If not, let now tome ſwelling wave orebeare me · 


But doe I dreame ? or gin the clouds to vaniſh? 
And doth the calmed Sea her anger banith ? 
Sure tis no chante, but you to whom I pray d. 
Enoving all 4ſecrers ſend me preſent aid. 
| ErxG18, 3. 
He tel hom he from Rome did farewell take. 


Audis Wife and Friepds great lamcntation na. 
Hen recall co mind that dolefull night, 
85 Wit from Rome did rake my finall fligbe, 
Thar night wherein I left what ever s deare» 
Then from mine eye there ſlides a mournſull teare, 
For now the day by cæſar ſet, drew nigh, 
ThatI1mpſis bid adicve to Italy. 
I had no mind nor time, things to prepare, 
My heart was duld and overſet with care. 
I could not thinłe · of getting men or mates, 
Or eloathes or Coine to it my baniſhe ſtate. 
— — a Thunder Proving — 
har live:, and knovves it not, he's fo amazed. | 
When griefe had once this cloud of mind tremorei 
And at the length my ſenſes ſtronger proved, 
Ready to goe,ltooke my laſt adicu 
of mourning friendedearſt many now but few. 
loving wiſe me weeping did embrace : 
A Gomre of tearcs ſtill poryring donne her face. 10 


LIZ. 1. E LEG. 3. 
M. Duster was farre of, on 1 Libian ſhore 
Mdenldnst my unheard of fare deplere: 
Locke where you would, there ſounded plaints and 
j ſetm d a dolefull ſhow of funcrallmones.(grones 

lem women, children too, my funerall kept, 
ln exery corner of the houſe they wept - 
If great examples may be like a to | 
duch xvhen twas taken, was the face of T'roy, 

The voyce of dogs and men now ſilent were. 
The loſty Moone her nigbtly Carre did ſteere, 

I viewing her, and t he great Capitoll a Fane 
Adjoyning to my houſe alas in vaine, 

Thus hid ye Gods that in this Temple dwell. 
And thou faire Church which I muſt bid farewell, 
And all ye gods of Rome, from whom I part, 

I ſtill adore you from a zealous heart. 

Andthough a 3 buckler after wounds I rake 
Nisburden yet my flight from odious hate. ct: 
Ob tell that 4 heav'nly man. what me beguiled, | 
abe Left a meere errout for a crime be ſtiled, 

G That what you know, my judge the ſame may ſee, 
| | *Whoonce appeas d I might moſt happy be. 
he, With this ſhore Prayer, L did the pods adore, 

My wife, each period ſobbing, prayed more» 
care, For loe before ker houſhold gods de jected, 

Shee kiſt the ſacred fires, her haire neglected, 

And powred out to them fall many a prayer, 

Thar could not eaſe her wofull husbands care. 

But now the poſtin2 aight forbad delay, 

And on her Pole the Beare was turn'd away. Neere days 
Wiarſhould 1 doe 7 my Countries love retaines me, 
Ind Times laſt bonnd, this night to flee conſtraines 30. 
wy How oft. one haſlining, hy dee urge ſaid I, (me. | 

„ :% thinke both whither,and from whence you flye 

kd oft fained. that by ſuch an houre | 3 Go out oth} | 

don d be ready to 5 obey their power. dap. — Po 

Thrice to the doorel went: and thrice dreve backe, 

My foote, even like my mind was very flacke, 
Ott taking leave. freſhly fell a talking, 


- _ 
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10 LIB. t. ELEG, ;. 
And oft ] kiſt,asone that hadbeenewalking, 
Charging the ſame things oft, my lelfe forget, 
Whilſt on my 1 deare mine eyes wert ſer, 
© Then would I ſay what haſte to Scythis vile, 
«© From happy Rome ? good now let's ſtay a while, 
I and wy wifeboth living, muſt part ever, 
© From houſe, and faithful houſhold I muſt ſever, - 
* And friends ia whom as Brethren I delighted, 
«© Oh my deare hearts with Theſeas faith united, 
© Ile hugge you while I m iy, henceforth Ifeare 
* hall nomore : Ile gaine theſe minutes cleare. 
Foretwith, I breake abruptly trom my talke, 
And what eame next to minde my tongue doth wall. 
Thus while I ſpeale and weepe,thet morning iu 
Js gotten up, 3 unwelcome Lucifer, 
For now I part, even as my limbes were tot, 
And joynt form joyne were quite aſunder 3ſhorne, 
Grieving like Priamus when that trecherous ſteed, 
Againſt his hopes hatcht that revengefull 4 breed. 
And now my friends doe ſhreike and ſob outright, 
And with on hands their naked boſomes __ 
My wiſe faſt holding on my arme now going» (ug 
 Theſedolefull words e my — 
e Thou ſhalt not part, weeleboth go hence or neither, 
c Sure man and wife ſhall banniſht be . 
In Pots land there's roome for mine abode, 
ce And to thy (hip lle adde but little lode. 
t Thee Cęſart wrath bids from thy Country Bice, 
« Me duty: $ duty ſhall my Ceſar be. 
Thus ſhe aſſaid, as ſhe had oft before, 
And reaſon hardly mov d her to give ore. 
I ben forth I gee, like one to a gravi eutborne, 
Mv haire downe hanging, naſty and ſorlorne. 
But chen ſhe wax ing mad wirhgriefe.chey ſay» , 
3 blind, and r nas a one ſhe lay, 
ill comming to her ſelfe, the did upreare ; 
Her limbs — th earth. with her duſt ſoyled barre. 
Neer ſelfe, and then her widdowed bouſe deplorings 
Ando her robbed husbands name imploring._ 2 


ZI. % FEE 8 
vine no leſſe, chen ſhe had ſeene exſpird 
= gs. child, or burne on Funerallfre, 
" Wiſhing to dye, by death to eaſe her care, 
Though for my ſake content herlife to ſpare. 
Oh may ſhe live, to helpe her abſent mate, 00 


eh thus to part iris our Jacklefſe fate. Bites ar 
. kee l of the Beare's now ſteept ith* maine, Fang, | 
X And with his ſtatre dotli the Sea vers ſtaine. Jo 
ed, Yer we againſt our wills in ſunder cleave, . 
Th' Tomas Sea: but 3 feare doth courage give. 23 


Woes me,how blacke the Seas with Tempeſts grow, 
And lands wart hot fetct from their channels low! 
The ares as high as mountaines ore our ſhip, 
Both Decke, and Sterne, and painted gods, doe skip. 18 
The Cables cracke,the Pinetree 3 joynts rebound, * 7 
| The very Keele doth to our woes reſound. 
The Pilot waxing pale doth feare bertrav, 
* x. to the . — big che yeſlell ftra:y 
| 1 Rider,ftrrving long in vaine, | 
th With his Riffenccked Steed yeelds up the reine, 
7. zo did our Pilot leave the ſhip to faite, 


(og Not where he would, but as the winds prevaile, 

ther, So that if ſeola eauſe them not to change, 

K We ſure to ſome forbidden coaſt ſhall range. 

Þy For leaving on our left th Myriam lands, 1 20 

Still in our gaze forbidden Itaiy ſtands. 

f Ok lets not till to coaſts forbidden 4 'wend, + Toad. 

A Bu: let the Sea with me to Cefar 5 bend. 3 
Let while I ſpeake, and viſhing feare a nay, 9 
How fiercely on our ſhip the billovees play ? gte Gode2 | 
eg vou Aue Gods fome pitty how, 2 
Let it ſuffice chat nf over my crucll for | 
Save you a tyred foule from cracll 


A 
5 


Continued, though bi fortame 
DE friend vehom I muſt mention after none, 
Who tookſt to heart wy fortune in thine one, 


24 
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Wilo firſt was bold (Ile thinke on t to my end) 
With fweete difgourſe to cheere thy blaſted Friend. 
By gentle counſel] wooing me to live, 
When I to dye, my wofull mind did give. 
Thou know ſt by fignes unnam d at whom I aime. 
Thine one good office ſure, thou lt not diſclaime, 
Which ſhall be ever ſixed in my heart, | 
10 And I engaged for ſo kinde a part. 
Firſt ſhall this Soule into thin ayre returne, 
And leave my li veleſſe bones in funerall Vrn: 
Before my minde forget thy worthy act, 
I nefiing Or time outweare remembtance of thy ſadt. 
e The gods i reward thee, and ſuch fortune ſend 
Vnlike to mine, t hat thou nere need a friend. 
Vet, kad my ee preſperous gale been blowne, 
le scconps. Perhaps thy faithfull heart had ne te been knowne, 
% 3 Theſeu ſo kind, Pirit bons had not tryed. 
20 Had he not gone to hell before he dyed, 
Thy furies (ad Oreffes were the cauſe : 

Three paire of T hat Pylades is patterne of Lovers Jawes. = 
n Had not Euryalus faln mongſt Hoſtile hands 
Ni had ne re beenc fam'd for friendſhips bands. 

For laoke how yellow Gold in fire is tried, 

Ev'n ſo in harder times is ry | 

Wnil'ſt Fortune favours, cheerely imiling on us, 

Our wealthunwafted, All men hang upon us. 
If once Ware thunder ſtrucke, they flee away. 

Of troopes of ſeeming f: ie nds, ſcarce one will lay. 

By many old examples this I knews © 


FOE 


« 


But now by wofull tryall find it true. 
Of troupes of friends ſcarce two or three remaiae 
he reſt were none of mine, but Fortunes traine. 
Tou few. ſticke cloſer to my broken ſtate, 
And yeeld ſafe harbour to my ſhipwrackt fate. 
Nor let falſe tearesroo much diſmay your Senſe, 
Leſt at your kindneſle, caſartake offene. 
For he that in bis foes doth faith approye, - 
The ſame in's ſubjeRs cannot chuſe but love. 
My cauſe is bitter, who did nete beare armes, 


0 


inſt ceſar but through errour got my harmes. 
Watch then deare friend how thou maiſt caſe my 
If Ceſo3 anger may perhaps abate. 

If anyone to know my chance deſire, 
More then I can expreſſe he dot h require. 
[ have endur d more 1 ills, then Star res ith sky, 
Orgraines of duſt, hat on the ground doe lie. 
lea much above beleift Thave endured, 

And few will credit them, though moſt aſſured. 


Iwithit might for ever buryed lye. 
Had T a breſt of braſſe, and Iron lunges 
Yeamany mouthes and in them ſeve rall tongues, 
Jet could I not ſet forth the whole at knzth, 
wae, ¶ The numerous matter would exceed my ſtrength, 
ne. Ie learned Poets, Ovidt woes en dite, 
And not 2 Uip/es, J have more to write. 
He wandred many Seas, yet little way 
Betweene Dulyehium and the Trojan Bay, 
But I upon the Gettiche gulphs am drivn, 
den fare from Rome under another heav 
„ hebada faithful band of fellowes kind, 
Now I to exile goe, mine ſtay behind: 
Ajo;full conqu'rour he came home ac laſt, 
A conquer'd Exile I from home am caſt. 
Nor is my home rude Itbaca or 3 Same. 
From whenee to be exil'd were little paine. 
But Rome, of 4 rule and gods, the chaire of ſtate 
Which from ſeav n hils the world doth moderate. 
He had a body could hard toile endure, 
| My ſtrength is feeble and my heart unſure. 
erer was inur'd to cruell Armes, 
| to ſoft ſtudies and the Muſes charmes. 
He by the warl ike goddeſſe was upſtaid, 
A god doth me e and none doth ayd. 
Him Nepronerrn 5 loves anger doth 2 
Now of thoſe two, the watry God is leffe. 
The greateſt part ef his ſore toiles are faigned, 
Du my true griefes are with no fable ſtrand. 


n 
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(ſtate, 


Some part here of were meet with me tſhould dye, 


I Grief 


FO 


* 
s 


4 


SC 


4 Seat of the 


Fare. 
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And to conclude, he did at laſt artive 
To's houſe and Land, ſor which he long did ſlrire: 
Bur I for ever muſt ay want 
Valeſſe th? o ſſended God his anger ſcant. 
 EBLEGIE . 
Argu. Thu Elegie directed to bis wife, 
Nelates ber praiſe, and wiſhes betty liſe, 
1 JHecluian Poet nete ſo Jyde loved, 
” Nor yer © Phileras Barry fo approved 
As thou d eare wife art fixed in — 
Worthy with happier husband to be bleff. 
Thou as a Pillar haſt my ruine ſtaid, 
Ard wha Im, tis wholly by thine aide, 
By thee it is, I am not made aprey 
Tothoſe would plucke my nord aw ave. 
16 Foros aravening Wolſe chat thirſts for's prey, 
Doth catch the ſbeepe whole Keeper's fat away: 
And greedy Vulture to the carcalc flyes, 
Which ly mg bare upon the ground ſhe ſpies; 
So had a Carchpoll ſeaz d upon my goods, 
If by thy care he had not beene withſtood. 
Him by thy friends th wiſdome drove away, 
To whom due thankes I never can repay. 


T bus to tliy worth, poore I true with ſſe give, 
And had I weight to make thine honour live, 


3 Aucromube In loyall duty, 2 Hefors wife I tell thee, 

. Wes he Nor yet 3 Leodameia ſhould excell thee. 

der tie ghoſt, F Who whenher Lord Protefilgy was gone 

nb, © Followed his ghoſt, and would not Fre alone. 
ge Hadſt thou an Hemer to proclaime thy name, 

: 7: nelope bad come behind thy fame. 
Whitherthis Love in thee pute Nature be, 
And thou therein hadſt none to tutour thee» 

Or that ſaeete Princeſſe( ſerved all > anc 
Tau2ht thee to be the patterne of a wife, 
And by long cuſtome like her ſelfe hath fram'd tliee, 
If ike to her I maypreſume to fame thee. 

Woes me my verles have too ſlender force» 

Thy w-rthuranfcenderh farre my weake diſcourſe. 
Let han 1 ſlill fome of that former vigour, 
Which is extind and quencht by Ceſ@s iber 


hee . 
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Thou ſhouldſt be firſt among the i Noble dames, 

And with the beſt ſhouldſt rank thy vertuous name. 
And yet ſo farre as my reports can raiſe thee, 

Thou in my verſe ſnalt live and all ſhall praiſe thee. 


ELBGIE. 6, 


Thankes to bis friends this Elegie doth bring 
That weare his Image gra ven in a Rixg. 


WHoecrerFouart t hat doſt mineIma2e weares 
Placke off the Ivy garland from myhairce. 

dach lignes of joy may happy Pocts mi a 

Agarlind doth not ſute with my diſtrefle, 

Yer keepe it cloſe though thea my meaning know, 

Woo bearſt me on thy finger to and fro. 

Aud oft an Exiles viſage doſt be hold, 

Friendly encloſed in a Ring of gold. ; 

And hen thou look'ftthereen, perhaps doſt ſay» 

Woes me,my Ovid is ſo farre away. 


like thy kindneſſe 3 yet my Bookes arc farre 10 
My livelier Image: read them as they are, — 


Eren thoſe that tre ate of changed ſhapes of men, l Mas- 


From which poore work, mine ex ile ſnatchi my pen. 
And J at parting threw t into the flame, 
Through griefe ev n willing to conſume the fame, 
And as Althæa did her Sons life ſmot her 
Ith' far*1] Brand : kind Siſter. cruell Mother, 
Sol theſe harmeleſſe volumes, cruel! Sire, 
Mine owne deere bowels laid on funerall fire. 
For that my muſe as banefull I did hate. 
Or that this worke was rude and incompleate. 

Bur ſeeing tis not lol, but extant ſtill, 
Having be:ne coppyed out againſt my will. 
I now doe wiſh theſe ſtudious Toyes n. ay live, 
And ſryeete remembrance of their Aut hour ge. 
Net eannot theſe with patience be read, 
Except one know they nere were perfired. 
For from the Anvill rude this worke was taken 
And ere twas ſild and poliſht was forſaken. 


Nor crave I praiſe but faden, t dall ſuffice me, 1 


1 Aeroides, 


Argn. 


10 


E 
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16 EI. 2s. 7. 
It gentle Reader: thou ſhale not diſpiſe m. 
And this Hexaſticke tale. with thy good grace; 
And on the Forefront of thar — 4 place. 
N do ever ſhall this Orpban writing finde, 
| Se verſe to Q ithinyour Cay grve it harbour hind. 
| the Meta, The rather cauſe tbe Fat her did not vent it, 
Pur from bis funeral friendly bands have rent it, 
Had Fortunegiv n time 10 ſee it ended 
40. Thefaulte of this 1 ride Poem had beene n endel. 
3 2 . 65, e 
"SFO He jtarpi es a friend who ſaithleſſ ; W Suri 
4 nd Jos Now dj wot eng be bovtd. * 
Rivers mall backeward to their fountaines flow: 
_**Phuhas with Horſes turn d. ſhall Eaſtward go. 
Darth ſtars ſhall Heure he Heav'ns ſhall Plowthare” | 
Waters ſalt burnt an fire ſhall waters yeeld, (tedle 
Al wh ao troſſe to natures order goe. * 
as one courſe ſhall know. 


10. aten Kane 50 efo 
Not daring one poore viſtro him le 
i Nor one k1ndelooke ot wore 2 © 
9 = Som „ Not yet, hard-hearted man mine lv tit u ttendꝰ 
„ Coalaſt chou that ſgered Hate of friendiſip iligx 
M As vile and baſe and trample ont wich ſpite? ? | 
What i od it beene to have viſited thy friend, 10% 
21 Oppreſt with griefe, and ſyme-kinde ſpeeches lend! 
8 And. if thou hadſt no teares for his dillreſſc, 
1H Yer ſome good words with fainedgri 
| At leſt, as ſttangers did, his farewell gie: 
Ki And wiſh:2veith publicke note, he lotig might le. 
1 ue: And now have view 'dhis drooping — 
1 Neꝰ' re more to be bebeld in any wiſe 7 
Aad at bis parting kindlyrake and give 
A fareveell,once for all while both doe live. 
Ttys moch they did. wich whom no league * 
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by theirteates 3 were fad. a 
ee in ate ed 
= 
on | —— thy ck 
| This was en 7 0 
A tome and cald to merry merting chere. 
; But theſe ate all diſperſt, into the Wind. 
Drownd in Letlean water out of minde. | 
lchake thou nere waſt bref) in 4 are i diu. 
| (The City where my foote muſt never come) | 
oved, Ml Bar in the cragty Rocks of Ponta rather: - | 
And ſome rouęh clitt᷑e of Scythia was thy Father. 
V Hard veines of flint about thy heariſinn go grow, 
be. And in th breſt dub fdsel ian flo Ww. 
ure And ſhe that 2 nurſed rſt thy tender age, 
leele Wa fore ſome Tygerfierceof eruell age. 
adi a ſtrungers) hdl th tane m wors | | 
W. Thou hadft not beene it Leade: e Ty 0s „ 
But ſeeing this is added co nn 
None of the leaſt: 
That our firſt fii | 


38 


* . - 
. Toy forrune good, al fmenda 

. cheld her 2 0 
Tu unco ſordid rurrers nonedoth byes! . $66 1 
o empty garaers. Piſmires never — | 
badbroken Betecenfeldome finds . 

I 


cre maiſt. 


20 


30 


WE 7 Þ..ithous, 


4 

5 * 

A Miſery, 
: 


| N bY To Buriglus = 
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So fickle vulgam follow Fortunes light, = 

Which once oreclauded they ſoone take their Bite, 

I wiſh thou nexes find! theſe ſayings true, 

Though (ad ex makes my bowels rue, + 
For while 1 my bouſe had preatreſore - 

And was well . though of no ſtately Pore, 

But when twas ſhaken once, all were afraid, 

And haſt inꝑ from the ruine no m in ſtaid. 

Nor wondet I if men doe lightning feare, _ 

Whoſe fires ate ont to catch what cver's neare. 
And yet a ttiend that firme in trouble provet, 

Ev n in an hated ſoe mild Ceſar loves. | 

And never blames (ſo is his nature kmd) 

One thatto'swofull friend beares conftant mind. 

T boas the Tyrant Pylades commended, 

That his Oy — befriended. 

The conſtont ſriend i > which Patrochu bare 

To great Ac ed rare, 

They ſay th — la e wondrous well, 

That T beſeus would attend his 2 friend to bell. 

Turnus (tis like) his checkes with tenres bedewed, | 

When once he heard whaefriend(hip Niſm a ! If, 

3 Sorrow craves piety,which ev n focs approve, Orit 

Woes methow fevy —— move? Abd 

Tet is the ſtate of m — fuch, She! 

TREE in nome can woepe tum much. Alfa 

my times are wondeous bad, Nor 


At t — 71 — gies. glad AC 
peo long: — — foreknovv, Trax 
Wivle 00 thybarkea-funater gajodid blow. And 
For if ſweete manners and a liſe Alth 
Have any worthy hey are in gone more rife. Oh u 
Or if th i 28 Arts have any eayicd3 And 


1 kill i in 


oo 
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| Made medivineic, and proclaime no leſſe. 
Whith proving true, I joy my ſelfe and thee, 
That thy rare wit could not concealed be. 
As for mine one would it had lyen obſcure; 
I 1ndirkeſt night, then had I livid ſecure, 
rt. $aras ſeverer Arts have thee prefer d. 
Th other unlike to them. have me interr d. 
And yet thou knew ſt my life, and that my i Art an 7 
| Vpon the Authouts manners mo no part. 2 


TY 


K. Thouknowſt f made thoſe paſtimes being young, 
| Which if b'ameyeorthy but f r jeſts were ſung. 
| andthouę h tis true, my pen I then abuſed 
Vit doe I thinke my faults may be excuſed. : 
d. Make then thy taire excuſe, abet chy fricntd 


$7 may good forture ꝑuide rhce to the end. 
ETI 1. _ 


T be prayſes of the Ship he doth difþlay 28 
ind ch be tooke up ai the Corinthiaa B. Argu. 
Nder At incrva 1 guard, my ſhip is bleſt, - 
* takes its title from * 
If day les we uſe, it ſcuds with ſmalleſt winde, 
Or if our Oates, till never be behind, 0 
| And not content her Comrades to oumunne, 
She le cote the ſtups that erſt their courlt begun. 
; Aflayling flouds and billowes ſhe cam beate, 
I. Nor doth the leakę, or ſearching veaters feare, 85 
At (orinth land of ber I firſt — PR. 
ill through Pallas farour ſafcabideth, 
Although . ronghend ſtermy Seas ſhe ridah. 
Oh may ſhe ſafely ſhooe vaſt uma harren? 
And enter Gettichs harbours, whichve & caaven, 


— ——— . wrought « 
. 2 * ** fi Y 
Then by 2 * ba q + ch {love ; pace 


Where trough the 
Then bending to the leſt where 3 Trop did | a 


We came to ch Harbour of rhe i 


Hence to Stantirum one may quickly wend ; 


So far our ſhip her Maſter did attend. 10 
But I on foote would through Biff oui travell, * 
0 


And ſhe now left the f eſleſpontic ſe gravell, 
And to Dardaxia went of Darda ſtiled, 
And thenceto Lampſac whereon 1 Pex hath ſmiled. 
mew ature 99 to the Fretturnam'd from elle drowned 

| Were Seſtus from Atydos is disjo ned. 


ACity. From thence © 2:Cp33icos (nigh Proponti placed) 

$L Waich by th' Wt * e 2 is ee A 
Then, where Bixantium joynes to Porta juwes, - 

And makes the ample Portall of two Seas. | 

Theſe let her conquer and with Scut hwinds berne E. 

Piſſe the Cy nean lil ind- crec kes untorne. — 

Then by the. Ezochjax bayes, and P/ bus toy ne, 1 
bt. Vader Archialus als 3 may the ride ſound, 
Thence by Me/embyiach Ports, paſſe the the Towel, ho 

That take their name from Bacchas drunken powers. Y, 


Atcathoe And by the exiles at 4 Altathoe bred, 
40 Who here are ſaid to reſt their weary head. 
Thence,ar Miletis let ber ſafe arrive» 
Whether th*offend.. d 5 god my courſe doth drive. 
This if tintrus grant, a Lambe ſhall dye, 

My wealth a greater offring cannot buy. | 
eCiftorand And you s Tindarian brethren 7 here adored, v 
Tindzres wor. Your ayde for both out ſhips is now imploied. 1 
aan, For, th one through th' high Sympleęg ades is bound 

5 4, » g 1 Re | Y, 
eos of fue: And th'other plowerh the B/, man ſound. 


bs Ce {ar 


50. Command(fich we eo ſeverall coaſts doe wend) ic 

| Eich ſhip have wind to ſerve her to her end. 1 
. = :-BLEGHTE. 10. 4% v 
1 Argu. Here to the courteom Reader is diſcloſtd, Bi 
Tb this Firſt broke in's Voyage was. £0 A 
his Books, yea every Verſe thou readell here, C 
were madein'travell, and the time of fear: I 

Jome part I wrote onith* Hdriadiche water. L 

n cold December made my teeth to chatter- 4 


e And part when 14rd A got my ſecond ſhip, , 
N ee eee ee 


And oft the 3 Pleiades made the Seas to threaten... . 


LIB. 1. ELEG, ie. 4B 


That I amid Sea-roarings verſes phraſed, _ 
Ichinke the Hegean Cyclades were amazed, 
My ſelfe admire, how I my wits could find 
Amid ſuch tempeſts both of ſea and mind. 
Whether this i ſtudy maze or madneſſe be, 


From other cares, I'm ſure it ſet me free. Rod 
Oft by the ſhovvry 2 kids my minde was beaten, . Tours go 


Now the Beares.- keeper made the day light dare, 
Aud th Hyades cauſd the watry Sourhwinds ſharke, 
Oſt part orh* Sea got in: yet ſtil] I draw, 

With trembling hand, theſe verſes though but raw. 
Ey'n now our cables ſtretcht wih northwinds cracks 
And ſea1 doe riſe, like mountalnes ſwelling backes, 20, 
The pilot lifting up his hands to rh'skies, 
Forgetting quite his Art, for ſuccour cries. __ 
Where ere I locke, deaths Image doth diſmay, 
Which makes me doubting feare, and fearing pray. 
Yet ſhould I gaine the Port that would afftay me, 
For of tko twaine, the Land doth more diſmay me. 
Dangers from Seas and men at once I beate, 

Both ſword and waters cauſe my double feare. 

I feare,leſt th one ſhould catch his bloody pray, - 
And th'other claime my laſt and fatall day. 

On out left hand loe barbarous robbers dwell, 
VVhe ſavo in blood and warres are never well. 
And though the ſeas through winters ſtormes do war 
Yer are the others breſts more raging farre, 

The rather, gentle Reader,ſhouldt thou beare, 
If thou beneath thy hope finde verſes here. 

They were not pend as erſt, in gardens ſhade, 
VVhere on my wonred4 bed, my body laid. 
But toſt on winter Seas Im rudely daſht, 
And with ſalt waters are my papers waſht. 

Cold winter ſtormeth diſdayning I ſhould dare 
To Scribble verſes,vhillt he threatneth feare. 
Let winter conquer : yet, at once, I pray, 

As I my Verſe, let him his fury ſtay, 

Here endeth the fir? * conteining 744.) Te 
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ert 2nd 


Should Iove as oft as men offend, let fail 


L1IB.:. 


ELEGIE. 
Tl Cane one fing'e Elegie container, 


if birciz 16 great Auguſius be complainer. 


Vane from me my Books, unhappy car 
Who for my wit, poore Grerch. have pail 
R VI , eee 


mn 7? 


p ing Seas 3 fill ventring. 
(as once befell + Tentbrasi s King) 
thing to me may wound and med cin brog. 
My Muſe that fticr' d, may calme his kindled tage, 
Ceſar himſelſe th Italia dames did charge, 
To torrred Ops their Yerles to inlarge, 
To Phabus time 5 he brought och ſtage 
OY which come * in ange. 
y theſe examples Ceſar, 1 pray, 
thy fury may i allay. OE 
t deny, 
My face hath not fo farre loſt modeſty. 


But bad Inever fin'd,what couldſt tbou jeclg ? 
My gailt affords thy mercy faireſt 6eld- 


His arrowes,he long fince had ſpenc them all, 
Par hen wk ers he tm and ve 


2 _ 


To 8 


r uacloudeth and makes cleare the aire. 
er Kidd the Gods borh ſire and King, 
Noc canthe world of loves fing. 

Nom ſince Romes King and Father —— 
as well as Iovet, for mercy be the ſame. "I 
Ando thou arts nere Prince of any Nation, RD 
Did 2 — 8 7 more on. | 
d the PartHianrovercone, 
— = 44 would have givEchec harder doors. 
Lark ela honour 4 155 eee FEM 
Who gainſt t hy ſacre head have weapons born 
8 war and peace in thee, hatlt etch. 
And to open both 4 ve pre 1 f ind 
And as to quell Eile Vers y men were gl 5 


. y conquer een were not 45 
nere accufed 


My cauſe is better farce, Bei 
Mine Armes againiſt m Lis to have abuſed. 
G | ſweare by Sea and heavy above 
By thee a preſent and conſi dog Tove. „ 
This 1 heart bath favour” thee as moſt Divine | 
And to my power I was wholly thine. 
. u char wee e lee eden 
Sill making one with one chat thus did cry. 
a And for thine bealeb:acence devourly ſpent 
And to the Publicke votes wy Prayers 
| Thoſe very Beokes which ficit procur d me blame 
la thouſand places chaunt thy ſacred name. 
And read my greater worke, not —— 
Wick doth, Lr e 


60 


—— — — h 
When we, in Verte Bis glorious Acts indir. 
Andreten o the Giants warres men do 8 


Tis like he joyeth in their 
Thy fame — TE Se lo lofty fraine 
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24 | LIB. 2. 
ces And yer the gods as kindly incenſe tale 
— As whenthe rich large 3 doe make, 
Ahlinore then cruell was that ſoe to me, 
Who ſirſſ my wanton lines did read to thee, 
Or elſe my Poems, which thine honour ſpread, 
Might with more candid cenſure haye bee ne real, 
But theu once angry, ho dare friendſhip ſhow, 


T almoſt to my ſelte 2 was turned foe, 

IN rw mtu} houſe bepinstoreele, 
weight oth whole, the ſlidi doe ſeele. 

And when by ſome miſchance the Lacs doth tend, 

The weighe it ſelfe make all to rujac bend. 

So when then frowned}, men gan wreſt my Bookey 


To hatred and with thee, to e their lookes, 
92 And yer there was a time, thou didft approve 
2 gar an 3 pledge _ 
erough poore honeſty got me little gaine, 
Or honour, yet ſhe kept Be — juſt blame. 
Peoore Clients cauſes were to mg commended, 
ce Which fore the 3 hundred judges I defended, 
And private matters I ſo fairely judged, 
That ey n the loſing parties never grudged. 
And had I not at laſt, poore wretch offcnded, 
Even thou thy ſelf would ſtil haye me commended. 
This laſt undoes me: this one ſtorme hat drovnd 
10 My barke, which had ſo long eſcaped ſound. 
Nor did ſore {lender billovy now diftrefſe me. 
But the whole Ocran did at once opprefſe me. 
Alas,why waſt my luckleſſe happe to (ce 
= A fauk at HO to prevent ! 
WR chan Ding naked (py, 
r Yer4by hiobounds milt poore evi ic 
1 Belike though forrne did off offend,not he, 
110% Eren chanet, againſtt he gods multtreaſon be. 
What day that fatall errout me betraid, 
Aſmal, but yer a harmeleſſe houſe decayd. 
Yor, noe ſo ſmall, but in my fathers dayes 
For beft nobility it bore the praiſc- -. 
Kell not wealthy, ſo na poore reputed, 
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To Auguſtus. 1 


a in the middle ranke af knight hood ſuited. 
* houſe for meanes or bloud been ſmal, 
My vit, Im ſuve, hath made it knowneoall.-- - 
Whichhough too youth fully L uſd the fame, - 
Y:r through the wotld doth beate a glorieus Name. 
And even the learned ſort have Naſo knowne, 

Still rayking kim with men of renovwne, - 


Lot then, this houſe thus by the Muſesgraced, © '+ | 


d one ꝑre at fault of mine is (ore defaced, 

Yer not ſo falſe, but it may ſooue recover, 

It Ceſ@s fury like a ſtorme blow over. 
Whoſemercy in my puniſhment was ſuch, 

That ef my feare it abited much. . 

For firſt, thy 1 ſentence did my life forbeare 


In boundlefſe power, ſo doſt thou mildneſſe weare, 


Na more, (as if the gift of life were (mall 
u ſparedſt me my to live withall. 
Nor by decree oth Senate was L ſent, | 
Or ſome deputed judge, to barithmenr. 
But by thy Princely meuꝛh. hom I offended, | 
I was in ſharpe but royall ſort condemned. 
lade, chat thine EdiR(rhough ſevere and ſterne ) 
et gave my puniſnment a gentle terme, 
m not baniſht. bur conſinde thereby,  : 
My heavy doome in gentle termes doth lye, 
Indeed to one in's wits,no greater blow 
Cin hap, then make ſogrear a man ones foe. 
ook incenſt,ſomerimes appeaſed are, 
Acloudy morning cleares and proveth faire. 
My ſelfe have leene an Elme with Grapes 3 Oe 
Which erſt with Lig henings kad beens ſore d 
| Irherefore ſill Wilk hope, though thou ſay nay, 
In this one matter I may diſobey. 
When ] thy mildneſſe vievy my hope is great, 
Refi: Ring on my fault, it doth 0 
And as the Sea vvith winds and tem carne, 
Are gx Mth equall rage and fury borne, 
But novy the winds abate and Weme ſtay, 
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As they had laid their former . 

Fray ů ow, — of flow, 
bal mokops fr graccund non ſy 


— — a by the — 0 £ 
A 


And bythy Country which thod 
Where late l wav 2 part | 
: So mai ſt thou ſti}? the Cixyes love inherit, 
360 Which bock thy minde and actions joſtly mem. 
So may the Gods thy Eivielong preſerxe, 
Whom but thy ſelfe ne turband cala delerve, 
And but for her thou ſlill ſhouldſt ſingle be, 
For none but Livia were a match for 


Thy Gods and ſtare 23 2 moſttraſty Friend. =» 
Thus whilſt one bal fe of thee av Rome dothraype, 
mantalilc. 
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ö To Augufüas. 
a under 1/4 Miners froſt doe lye. 
: — 4, Damubius waters det ye 
Mhet (xrage nuions from our . 
\ Wndthough for greater faults ſame baniſht lye, 
le no mm farther aff then I. 6 
For theres beyond us —_—_ but foes and cold, 
And frozen Seas detainedin Icy hold. 
The Ragane part of the 3 Euxine here is nyg, 
ad next to us the fell Sarmatians lye. 
here is che Empires atmoſt bound, | 
Tha land is ſcarce the margin of thy ground. 
This makes me crave a place of ſafer reſt, 
Leſt with a double woe I be Ex 
+ bald from home, and fearing to be made 

Cyptive to them whoua Iffer ſcarce hath ſtayd. 
ch Law forbids a Roman ſbould 


32 Ses. 


d endure 
Barbarian chaines,while Car lives ſecure. 

TY yah ray — that me le? 
My verſe and errour: This I muſt e. 
[ care not open Ce/ars wound againe, 
Vom, tis my griefe, that once I put to paine- 

Th'other remaines, wherein L m ſore accuſed * 
That I my pen to teach uncleanneſſe uſed. 

Ice that heavenly breſts may be deceived, 

* I in ſmall maner be believed. 
fen high Joe i id in heayenly cares, 
Vs leiſure 3 : 
„hilti this lower world thou doſt diſpenſe, 
Small matters may eſcape thy Royall ſenſe. 
For what ? ſhouldſt thou a Potentate fGinde leiſure 
Toread my verſes, of 3 unequall meaſure ? 

The weight oth' Ramm Empire's not ſo light, 
Nor is the burden on thy necke ſo light, 
Thar thou ſhouldſt bend thy powers to wanton re, 
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x Tiberius. 


1 Y 
HK. Nothing ſo oſcfull, but maybe abuſed. — _ 
Fu chosgh moſt necdfall, yet doe ſerre the tu N 
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Thy Proweſſe. in thy 1 Sonne the Germans fele* 
Young Cæſar making Ceſa's Foes toreele. 
And (though our Empire never was ſo wide) 
Thy care permits no part thereof to flide, 
Ofcittyand of Lawes thou takeſt care, 
And frameſt our manners by thy pattetne tre. 
Thou giveſt the Nations reſt, but takeſt nent; 
And wick thy foes thy wartet ate nt ver done. 
Amid ſuch maſſe of cares, how thou hadſt time, 
I wonder much, to reade my merry Rh me. 
Yet had thy mind. (would God it had) been fret, 


230 


_ 


Bis Boakes of Nougbt in my Art had then offended thee, 


Love, | "Tis true, *tyvas not forgraver judgements pens 
Nox for thy reading did we them intend: 
And yet they nothing teach, that creſſeth lay, | 

a Wires. But rather keepe the Royrane 2 Dames in e. Mun 
And that theu maift not doubt to whom I ö, 


EST or Prb' firſt of tloſe three Bookes theſe Verſes note, Fad n 


©. Avant ye Murons who chaſi yayles doe beare, here 
cc And border'd gownes downe to the ankles ven 
© Of none but lawful ſcapes of love l fing, 
My verſe allowes of no unlawefull thing. 
Have I not baniſkt from my 3 Booke all ſuch 
W hoſe veile and robe forbid all wanton touch? 
* | Bur yer ſome Matron may abuſe wine Art, 
And draw t hat is anothers to her part. 
Then let her nothing read, ſhe may incline, 
And turne to ſinne hat ever ſhe doth find. 6 
Read what ſhe will (if ſkee be ill- diſpos d) 
Her manners thence, will be to vice comp d. 
Let her the Annales take (though moſt ſevere} . 
How Ilia prov d with child, ſhe findeth there. © ne 
If ſue the Aeneads reade ſhee ſearcheth there, Nord 
How Venn did our Syre Aeneas beare. 
In fitter place, I'le ſhevy, ho every kind 
Of writing may corrupt a vicious mind. KH 
let may not Bookes be blam'd or cleane refuſed, If 


To Auguſtus, 29 
c deſperate boutefewes that houſes burne 
«ck which health dorh bring: oft healch deſiroies, 
exhing what herbes are 1 go what angoyes. 
oh honeſt men, and theeves themſelves doe arme, 
one for defence, the other to doe harme. 
le kill of pleading cauſes in diſtreſſe, 
t doth de tend the wrong and right oppreſſe. 
vn ſo my verſe, ho reads with honeſt minde, 


1 bil. le therein ſnul not hing hurtful] finde. 


a who takes i hurt thereby, himſelfe muſt ſhent, |, 


reſtina m words to that they never ment. 


But be it true: then ſeeing publicke playes 3 
ald ſoedes of vice, take Stages cleane away. A * _ 
e held of Mars where ſundry (ports are uſed, "I 

5 by too many unto lyſt abuſed. 


one with the Circus too: there danger bides, 


d many a maid fits by a ſtrangers fide. 


hy are2 Galleries allow ' q to walke, 20, wills 
here with their loyers maids doe meet andtalke, 


pocticus, 


ayleaye 3 the ſacred Temples unfrequented, z Even. 
cre wanton Wits have trickes of love invented. 

a7eves ow ne houſe the ſtanding, oft doth muſe, 

" love hiniſelfe did many Maides abuſe. 290 
nd while in JIano : Temples they adore, 5 


Nl hom the Goddeſſe doth her wrong: deplor e. : 1 5 


cauſe EZriehibon ſhe did hide away, 


e yulcas ſpies, and Yeaus Mart his whore. 
eng in I/ houſe askes why and how w. 
* > ranformed Ii to a Cow. 

Ween Fenus and Anchifet ſhe doth ſee, 


ad ſeeing Pallas, feares ſhe went aſtray, 


5 T , 
mina. 


mming to Mars his; Temple o re the doore, 


queſtions whar may their relation be? 


Ogres with paſiue ot the Moone, 


d her perp@uall mate Faden ? 


ail cheſe statues in their place remaine, 


ficſt page all honeſt hands removes 


] — my At 6 writ for meere Harlqrs loves. | 
gen ſhe firnight Þ gaiky bnd. 
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e teſt aGgnes 


Nor 


| JG LI. 2 
Anſ.;, Nor iſt acrime to read awanton boch, WW 
| Grave Matroasof ſeyercft bro ſurvay | 
Statues which various ſhapes of luſt diplay, 
3 Of Hallo: And veſtall Virgins naked 2 Picturet view 
\ For whichthe curming workemen never rue, 
Let why ſhould I, that looſer veine approve ? 
Objef. Ot write a boeke, tentice to wanton love? 
It was my fault, tis plainez I muſt conteſſe, 
Anſs Herein my wit and judgement did tranſꝑreſſe. 
Objet, Why cl ofe I not to write the Tr0jarwarre ? 
320 And after Homer fetch the Greekes from faite! 
Why net the war of Thebes, v hoſe ſcvenfold pate, 
Were dyed wth brothers oed through mona hate fd 
Eren warlike Rome an ample field afforded, II ir, 
I had well done, her acts to have recorded. J. 
And Ceſar when thy metits ſo abounded 1 . 
Some part thereof I ought to have reſounded. — 
And as the Sunnes bright rayes all eyes invite; mach 
So ſhould thy deeds have drawne my Mule to wit, Yer 3 
Tue blame is canſclefle, for that ſpacious held, d 
Requires more ſtocke then my poore farme weoll | Thine 
For though a cock-bore on the lake may enter il Renz 
Yet may ſhe not en the mine Sc a adventure, | And 
apy =o bm bmp reine be 
To toyes and liginer numbeis may maine, | * 
Jet ſhouldſi thou bia me write the Gyunts warte, Which 
Thar weighty werke, my ſtrength would after f. N per 
It is for happyet wits to found thy facts, nt 


An hon 
Ele Te 


Whoſe lofty ſtraine car reach thy gloriow v&s, IN 
This [ atrem ted once, but ſtt | recoyted, # * 


3 Then to my you 
And wrote ot love, alth 


K 5 1 * 8 A ö * 
I did not meane fret 
=, o ſhow my witga that which oyerttite 
Did tempting l f 
4 N 9 * l ; : a % 1 * L 
Ann Verne procur thy 


To Apguſfon. * 
An was penn d to kindle lawheſſe luſt. 

love Wit Iro Wives no ſtolne Odiglus permirted, 
es could Iteach what I had nere committed £ 

Mind chough ſome Amorous verſes I did frame, 

WW! ſo. as ill report nere taucht myname. 1 

Nor is there any marryed man at all, 

hat can for me his child in queſtion call, 

rn me, my verſe and manners diſagrees 

life is modeſt, though my Muſe be free. 

Ward ofmy Workes the greater part i» feigned, 

d takes ſuch licence as my © life diſdayned. 18. 

dor doth ones booke the Authours mind diſplays An 

An honeſt mule to pleaſe mens cares will play. 160 

Ele Terence were à glutton: Accin fell: 

And they, all Soul diere, that of battels tell. 
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IId, ot I alone Love, ſongs have framed, ' 
W Though I alone am for Love · ſonnets thamed.. 4. 
Wbat doth the Teian Lyricke · father ſing. Serbe. 


; II Ven Toyes, and Bacchus revelings 7 
nne. Ulber taugbe the Lechiam Sappho but to love? 


Let did no cenſure him or ber 0 

Nor thou 2 ChaBlimgchus,whoſc hs relate 

Tbine owne delights, didſt Hs oi hate. 

WY fleafant Aenandert plaies with love are fraught, 
And yet to boyes and girles Gtenander i taught 

What are the Iliadt, but a ſhameleſſe 4 whore, 

For whom her Lord and Lover foughtin gore? 

Which firſt begins wick $ Brifeis ing love, 

Fer whom Achilles aud the C Generall ſtrove. 

| Whars the Od j ee, but contentiqus Rribe, 

O ſundry ſuitors for Pigſetwife? 

ener tels how alcens ſnare d 
Vu with Mars it leud embraces ty 
And but for 
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2 And by ker # brecber 
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- When cruell — have their — 80 
ES ma Twaslove that into birds. 3 two ſiſters turtied; "il A 
With Terens, whom inceſtuous paſſion burned; ' i 
Had not Thy ye ſtes wronged | is 4 brothers bed, 
The Sr had nere beene fai n d to hide his leid 
Nor ere lad Scha climb d the traę iche ſtaire, 

5 E Ni, Had not her 5 love cut off ner s fari ers baire, = 
2Two Trag. Who reads 7 Eleflrg or Oreficy, ſpies | 
2 The adulte. Haw Agamenmmnon by 9 Acg y f hun dies. 
1 e 2p Why name ] 9 him char did Chimera tame, 
2 Bellerephon By his deceitfull 2 hoſti ſſe almoſt ſlaine? 
z nie Or why Hermione 7? or the 2 nimble maid? 
3 frz. Or Phæbus Nun. vhoſe love a 4 Captaine ſtaid ? 

Or Danaus fifty daughters? for mother ? 
ee Or 10ves4 two mghts conj cyned each to other? 
Alemenz. Or Pelias Son ? or Theſem ? or the Greehes» 

Who firſt arriv'd at Troy with Grecian fleet ? 

Adde Dile Pi rbus mother. Hercules wite, 

Hylas,and Paris who ſet all ar ftrife, 

5 0 ſhould I here purſve theſe Tragicke flames, 

4 My booke would ſcarce reuter _ wen name. 

Thus Tragedy to anton laughters , 

And DG words fame ſpends. 
Cone The Author free. vo ſterne Achilles frames, 

1 martiall deeds on muficke ſtraints. | 

or yet was Ariftides ere ex: 
JI Though he his owne and 6 neighbours fats comp 

Nor looſer Eubius an hiſtorian vile, 

Who teaches how the _ oth — to (pole 

Nor he that Sybaries uf late co 

Nor they n their e- lutts cee. 
Nay theſe it publicke E ibtaties do ſtan 
For common uſe, by Benefactours han. 
Nor doe I onely plead outlandiſh Aubỹ,j! | 
- OI bookes ofliberry are Fautors. 
For as great Fuze doch of wre Gy 1 IJ 


; fa _ wife 


How 1. 

8 Carat had e ſing. 

— — nba muſe doth not hi 

His owne and others Whoredomes to pro 
Aud no whit leſſe is little C alu bald, 


Whoſe rogues of fowlet —— logſly: 
And like to theſe, cuma and lea. 
And cini ſc im and cn m:, 222 7712 | 
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nd ſince thou caiſt tech Crown:is fa 


Let doth no blame his reputation ſtaine. 
- 4 „ | Theſel ſucceeded ; for good 
uppre ſſe che ir domes are living ſtill, | 
God knowes little feard to ſuffer wracke, 
2 all besen thips: | ac 
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MN And how the ro mil the Cockbone i ro ſhun- 
And how to cog and ſtrike the aimble Dye, 


nd play yo 
21K the pai ifited Souldler walker his Line, 
Ut — is loſt yon ws o s foes entwine 
And ow to chaſtihow to petite and tien 
To backe and ſecond Rillyourman'a 139 
ils. Others the chil iff game ofthe lions e 
. Awvbett he doth 0 
Otheis at other g 
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„Then ka- the fdr Teen ee Ml 


To run thec that — may gaine thereby,” 
eflers, - 2. Anion Oy winning barrel! make, 
£ 45. 0 ee eee ale,” | 


lat rohes them on 2 rom. FE 


| To Agua. 39 
e And many Senators would have ſoene them playd. + 
no. WW Yer there ch brochel wards the cares are bsinend, 
++! WY Andthe eyes with ſhameſull aþje@aare — 
1 And * the Husband Gly 1 298 & 
we Poet is wich grear applauſe received. 

Yea,ev'n the worlc he waites athie: more IIS! 

8 The Preior de areſt payes far louſeſt Graues. „ 
e. Looke over, Ca ſar, ine accounts of Playcs, 
For many ſuch), y fees Exchequer pass. 

Tode doo behol deli, nd bringſt ra publicke views. 
do doſt thou Majeſty and mildneſſe um. 
Yea with thoſe by which che world doch ſors. 
Haſt grac'c theſe Scenicke i ſſeiguisaxixh mer 
If chen theſe Mimickes leud . rpg 
Why wigbt not 1 my chaſter verſe. indite? 
ke, Ori'ſt their ſtage which dot ht he 
And warrants KV to vent their: Scurrill — * We + N 
So haye my Poems boch heene danc 33 2 e 


ln ceſus preſence, with 
there doe 2 


8 And as within thy palace 
fte ancient Worthies wrong 3 hand: 


So there's a little Table —— | 
Which various 3 


be; Ne envious 4 . 


re, naten 


Da fer thy 1 
Lo beng his ena een d nennmeet 


„ et ot all Werken ee 4 
r 
Ind nw Ale fo and ences | . , 
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VV 
belag oo. MY booke was written, when on horſebacke! 
Wache What La yong man wrote a free and teure, 
1 For theſe, now l am old I (mart endure, 
550, My 3 childiſh booke 18 no reveng · d too late, 
IlĨ luffer for afauſtthar's out of date. 
Nor thinke that all my workes are light and yaine, 
a, Oſt L have la donred in an higher ſtraine. 
attorums * '. T he Komen Kalender and feaſts I wrote, 
Where every bodke a ſeverall month doth note, 
That worke I laered to thy Princely name, 
Though fare forbids me to conclude tie ſame. 
% .. I pend arceall Tragedy one while, 
e, In lofty words Wl ich ſute a Tragicke ſi le. | 
„hen wroce of changed ſhapes with great delight, 
560 Which work perfection wants through fortunes ſpire 
4 Would God thine anger vrould ſo 5 abate, 
o weyld, As but to heare what I doe there relate. 
Hoy from the time the infant world begun, 
To Cæſars dayes I have thy ſtory ſpun. . 
T bete thou ſhalt ſee how thou haſt given me might, 
And with what fayourl thy prayſes wrice, 
Nor ver I any man with bitter gall, 


My gen 


Nor would I any man with 8 
V Mongſt all the «tirengs of People, don 
1 f ur un, Whom my 5 Calfiope, but my ſelfe doth wound. 
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' Here tothe Reader goth the Booke cemplaire, Arg. : 
How being Srange it met with much diſdaive. RES 
) Ls I an Exiles booke doe trembling come, 


dent from my Maſter now to viſit Rome: 

And peing eyred qui te, by ſex and land, hp 
Reader, I crave ſafe * thine _ ag : Yay.) 
Nor feare left I ſhould worke thee eee. 
This paper doth 1 not one Love v © conraine.” 
Nor were it for my Maſters fortune fir, 
Hi ſhould diſeuiſe it by a jeſting Wit. 
Thoſe wanten lines his greener r yeark did rent, 
He now(alas, too late) doth ſore repent. „ 
See what I bring : heres nought but mourning lines 
And verſes ſuiting well my difmall times, | 
And that each other verſe dach halting ge 
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ee doch my 5 
I ens eber e m 


Mine Pak botn teares have ide theſe geht ſpots, 
ts Ifany words thou ſcarſe doſt underflar EB 
no they werewrittenin abärbarcusland. . 20. 

_ tell me, gentle Readers, where to ge. 
1 aa ace © ay toms to a brew — 
aving cloſely ſpoke, ering tongue, 
I ſcarce found one rey ſay, come goe 5» ig 
God grant thee in thy Coutzty happy life, 
And much unlike my Maſters voyd gf ſtrife, 


Lead on before, Ile follow as I may, 

Tyred with travaile, and a tedious way. Rn 
Then on he went: there s the — th » Via ers. 
Aadthis theh 2 ete, where now we be. ; 
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Sach he ti 3 are true 1 I, 
For Cefar ſhares with /ove in Majeſty, 

— do Lawrell bougl es theſe Porches ba 
garlands ef the . 88 
deſerves triumphant 


12 cauſe this 


en god Or "tis moſt deere unto the i god ofbayes ? 
Pos.» Orcauſoitkeepes and makes 3joyfullfeaſt ? 
2 Or doth it note the publicke peaceful teſt? 81 
Or that this royall houſe ſhall flouriſn ever. N 


Even as the Bay doth freſh and 8 
And loe the Motto ore > ha ngraved, 


05 8 rs . jetts by his power ace ſaved, 
opts oo 3 more, 
Wholyes expulſed on 2 — ſhore, 
—— juſtly due, Ant 
From no offence but from bis exrour grew. - Bui 
V Vacs me this Priucely Pallace makes me quake, In 
And every Letter . my feare doth ſhake, ' Y 
See how the bloudleſſe paper waxeth pale, W Lc 
And 75 each 2 N hoy do 2 r, 
O yer at length let me this pallace (ce: 
60 To my d FW. Maſter reconciled be. : Y 
From thence to Phebus Temple we repaire, M 


By the aſcent of many a ſtately ſtaire. 
VVhere ſtand in ſtatues made of forraine ſtone, * I 


ID Pannurang The fifty daughters of one 2 Sire alone. B 
. And there lye open to the publicke view, 1 
rn, © 3 Learnings brave monuments bothold and ney, 1 
Here I my brethren ſought, exceptir | L 
VVhich brought their Father tot — . 


Bur whit in vain I foughe a latle (pace, 
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And cauſe yard of h. 
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lut without 
This, when thou — N wilebe with ge 2 


| 5 — aer, youu * 
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Suppoſe —— 
That was my firſt; | 5 
Lea rather, it᷑ thou canſt;Rejoyce deare hearty g A 
Thur death will end at once my tedious ſmart „„ 
At leaſt, beare up thine heart, this wel chen maiſt. | 
Having beene ſo inur dto æxilspaſt. | 

And would my foule might wit nay breath erpite, 3 
And no part might e 

ker if our — Wanna — 
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This i eriough for bookes 
My Iivel) amen ON . 


Vet will thy ä — — 1 
5 I more would write bur thac wy vojce is ſux, | 
And tongue too drytg dictate hat I ments 
 Taketbcamydying farewell : live in nb, 
Which be thar ſend to tire, doth neee Þ 
2 E161. "ul 015 
He adviſe bis friend, F w 
—— — 
MY ever loved frjend,yer nb beſt knoune, 
Sins myeſtare arfunke and orerchrome © 
Tf thou wilt credie th ine er 
N private andl frum SY | 
+... Leto mhyſeifeand glifty ans dun, 
SOR 1 
For though tle great hate p. 1 
| _ bags IT pe 
Simil. e nak 
ä — | 
Thou ſeeſt how 1 1 
When heavy lead doth Avke ebe net babe. & 
Had I forewumed been a this intime? 
T had tilt ao en²ν —— ©" * 
For whilft 1 ſayld woche with 5 te 7 
ſtrenmes ty Boate + Io 
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| Truſt me, the private Wee 55 
Litevery man with a within his bounds indures ' 
3 had not untimeiy W | 

i that Achilles horſes he would puidet 
N ry: ar nr 
12 7 M 

Beware,my friend hove thon doft foare deg > 
Contract thy ſaile, and ene er r — 
Mart worthy to enjoy a fate, 

And well deſerw ſt an inoſfenſive ſtate. 


mM iich l to veiſh for thee / am-tyer bounds 


whole faith I have fo firme . 
For at my fall, I law how thou didſt mourne, 
Eren as thine owne and not anothers turne. 
lbs thy teares which on my face did fot}, - 
ud dranke at once thy werds add reares with hall. 
lud for thine abſent friend doſt labour ſtill, 


= if hgbren Comewhar his unbounded ill. 
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"IE — friends. 
bt nah ae 4/ds name: — chars left, 1 
— g reſt hach refe. 


\ WALand chat lyes next tothe Northern: Pole. 
A land that:s frozen with cold. 


1 | | 1 eyond it ana and the Boſpber runne, f 
A And a feyy places that are ſcurely knowne. 
10 Paſt which unhabtable cold —— 


„Vers me the end oth world ſhould be ſo ak. 
Pu wife and Country dear are abſent farte, 
„ ad whatſoever elſe beleved are. 
N Ya tomy ſenſerbey 2 
1 35 —̃ — 0 
. 5 5 2 60 
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Whole names I PI mighe ſafel erl. 
N But wary feare my ! day doch 9 
2 thinks your felven doewiſh1 Keen efraine, q 
in my ſe your bald 
| 5 eee Im — rea 12 an 1 
Wa | Ile greete you in my 
n Nor ſhall my verſe diſ. my ſecret fri 4g ps 
2 So they wiltlove mecloſelyto the end. 
Tꝛet know, though I from Na 4 
Thar ypuarenever abſcnt fe om my thought, - * 
'Oftrive bs : fear wives bn, 
And lend your h r= Once a 
So may ul 1 Cd. bien 
Nor ever need to make the like 
N EI E11 — 
Our Te EE . 
bad ſhew d himſelft a fedfaf 2. 
Ti ciof cof friendſhip twixt us two was 
Thou might ſtafnirme that it was none it ll. 
* — not 2 _ a e indt, 
n when my ſhip did ſayle wit proſperovs ui 
But at my 9 — all 8 ſhund my tt 
And many ſcemijngfriends did turae theit R 
Yet thou vaſt bold, o come even tomy dan, 
My thungerſtrucken fortune to deplore. 9 
Yea in our neu acquaintanct thou didſt br, 
More love hem many ancient friends would dt. 
I-ſaw thy lookes n d and overthtoune, 
Flowing with teates and paler then mine . 3 
I ſayyghy teares at every 8 3 
Tee 2 mouth aud cares bot hdt anke N 
les 97 — 
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Fchou en eſt (as Ithinke thau'dofſt) 
= ae ith' Geticke coaſt. 
ü opeleſſe hope I Rill retame 
ended e may be 2 'd againe. 
de dus vine. yet it may fall outtru , 
that ic may,performe hat lĩes in you. 
oy thy noble faculty of ſpeech, 
ben tis Reaſon which I do beſeech. 
Thegreateſt ſpirirs che ſoone ate appeaſed 
d wrach i in generous minds is ſooneſt releaſed, 
lyon, wen his prey dot h p oſtrate lye, 
och freight torbeare his liant enemy. 
rwolyes and be ares and each ignoble breſt, 
ch crucley purſues the Dying beaſt. 
vdo douter then Achilles doth appeare ? 1 
wo. he u 3 melted with King Pam t teares. wa be 
hien Captaines cleniency is known, en, 
ns exequies and the fumerall mone. | 
TT mild mention humane rage gramme mild, 4 
ode, ec r foes ber ſon in La is ſtil d. e 
u mocthen bur hope for calmertime, 
em in trouble ie no heinous crime. 
ad no treaſon plot 'gainſt caſarr life, 
ereby to ſer the headleſſe world at rife. 
ler treaſon ſpake:or let my laviſh tongue, 
md my cups of dangerous matrert run. 


6 © plead trvas e — then intended. 
ine hope is then that C eſar will accord, 
eaſier place of exile do afford. 

tar che morning tare mbich day cenues, - 
n 5 Ee 28. _ 

He writes this Exgytas friend, 
— Zepto, 


Ice like to 


thee, 
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More de ate then thou : and i who but] wander 


And this our friendſhip was fo famous g 


That more then we dur . love was l 
So that even he on vchom thine ho roving 


| .” Tooke notice of thy candor ta thy friend. 


Thou from my knowledge nothing didfl _ 


But even th y greateſt | ſecrets didſt reveale, 


And]to hat alone;my fecreis all, 
Diſclos d, exce 3 caus'd u my fall, 
Which badſt ho hknovne,then I had lake remained, 
And by thy friendly counſell beene ſuſtained, _ 
But ſure my fates chat did to rune hale me. 
Did cloſe-up all the waie, thatſhould availe me. 


WhetFer,veich care Ernight this il have m g ' 8 <p 


Or that no wit candeftiny overcome. 


Vet tłlou who ofmy long acquaintance art, 
And in my love daſt hald the ehiefeſt part. 
Be mindfull ſtili, i pray, and do thy dab 
That 1 may be, ai leaſt in part relaaſt. 
And cæſars anger turn d to grace, * 
Mine exile may bei yd wich change oi place. 

The rather, finde I did no harme geile, 

But all my fault from etrour did ariſei. „ 
IT were tedious anduafafe tn — | g 
Whereby mineeyes di earharmilcile tv 8 
M/ mind abhoreeth ow that time to HAY 
Ar every thought hereof my oricfe rennen „ 
And : tis but it thoſe — bluſh at Li | 
Should 1: e concealed ind Aternal night; 24 
This chen is all l le f I'rvas re-blame, * 

Yet had I noreward wh te | 
So that if truth may have its 

No ciime hut fully n 1 
But if l he et n be bam iii a ſ o- 
Where Pott may for City lde de ge. 


; Sci + 
He ſands . 


k N RN no | 
- 
* 4 5 8 | | 
| | I » 3% 4 
6 LIB. 3. . - . 9. . 47 


„ele finde her ficting by het morbers fide, | 
hee? yr mb ber bookes. and aſs ſhedoth bide, 
' Wa cre ſhees doing, kaovving thou art there, - | . 
me, ele {cone breake uff, and asbe thee, how I cheare. 
Faber, 1 live, yet wiſhung tere not ſo : 
rc lengih of time dorh nathingeale my woes 
ak, hinge: 
to my harmefull muſe Þcurncafreſh, , 
MWavriving words into t clegmcke verſe. - + a . 
| Then as ke he r, ſaying, doſt thou ſtill apply 18 
ur commune ſtudies, Greekiſti Poely 7 
xbounicous nature, as ſhee fram'd thee faire, 
x thee chaſte manners, and à wit moſt rae. 
is to the Muſes well, I firſt did rraine. 
ed ſucha flowing ſlreame ſliould tun in vaine. 
Elis in my tender yeares I firſt eſpyde, 
Nad father - like was hot hmy friend and guide. 
f ud then thou waſt to me urpaſſing kinde. I 
Whough time pephaps.harh Grhence chang d mymind 23 
Wthen z thoſe ſparkes of wir in thee temaine, 1 
tera'snone but Lecbia hath an high ſtraine. ö 
Bat ſince my farall ruine I ſuſpecttgr 
Tou deſt thy wit and Poetry heglect. ) 
ev hilſt ve might, we read each others lines, 
Aud was e und maſter oftemimes. bark) 
Ter to thy made verſe I lent an eare, 
Nc made thee dhaſtgw heu florh made thee forbeare. 


Ie cow i pere hace choulr verſes ſhun, 

he © 3 with thy Turour, thou ſhouldſt be undone. 30 
eue not reailla onely carefull proves” 

_ - Ylymwritings dos not teach the Art of Lore. 
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Eonar erent when ae lift mill gineand uk, 0 
And ofa Graſaſoone an Irm make, | . 


Whar ever we enjoy,vee mortal! fade, 1 
"on —.— . 8 8 ä the mind 
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Aud w ede Kowe * up er a-tildbea 
rd world; hall T be read. 
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| 4 e with me: 1 they all 1 my 
| gene my inward ed rſs W ts El, 

or chat this ſoyle and elymate i dauſe yl, 1 
ot fince I came to Pomtas; Iwan lerne, 3 
: | My colout's waxen pale lite A utumne leaves, 


us Grengih is gone my bodies full of paine, 
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For here nor heav n nere chen 


Diltaſling meat, and vext with nigdely dreames. 


Wich of ;hcir fre ſhmelle winters cold bereaves. 30 


And lil! "off ome diſtemper I — ro 
|'nn:ither well in body nor in mit 
hut hcke in both, double ſorrow 3 -afi 
And ſtill my fortune Rands before mine eyes, 
Of ghaſtly ſhapes, compos d of miſeties. 
And when I view this People and — 
And weigh my breeding vith my pretc Aba (ec 
I with for death, —— my Judge complaine, 1235 apr" 
That tid me not at once of ee e 
But ſince his wrath vas then to Ebent, 5 
Let him now grant metzentler baniſhment. 
E LEGIE. 9. a 
Here Ovid takes occaſion to ex Nine, 
hence Tomos City firſt recetv "6 tbe came. | 
Ven bete, among theſe Townes of basbarous kin 
"(Wao could beleixeit) we — | 
Hither a Colony from 3. Mileton 
And 'mongſt theſeGeresA — frame- 
Bur long before twas built chi 5 place retaines, 
Still from 4 4b fyrtus death, — — . 
Far in the 6 hip by Palas 1 
(Ahich in — — irſt paflaę 
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And when ſhe ſpyed the approzching 
Wine — — Parker a be aid,” 


be not 1 Rnd, 


And whiltt in mafing for ſh a det 
Whom 1 _ = rſt a 

en the ſaw # | 
— . 55 3 
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Her bloody ſword Ede meteſſe breſt « 3 — 
and with hi mangled limbs he ſrowes the ground, 
That being difperſt,they might be lowly found. 
Yee. that er Father migh« the ſlaughter know, 
His hands and bloody head ſhe ſets to ſhow. 


With this new — to tay her wrarhfull Father, 


Whilſt he 4b/ rte ſcartered quarters gather. 

Hence is this City ſtyled by the name 
Of Towor ,2 cutting, from this ancient fame, 
Thar here Meilen, to all ages wonder, 

Her murdred Brothers limbs did cut in ſunder. 
EI G1. 10. 
The place and people where he doth abide» 
Our Poet here doth mourvefully deſcribe. 
IF any there remember Nafo's name, 

And ſtill my memory doth in Rone re maine. 
Know that T — within a barbarous clyme, 
SubjeRed to the Beare, or Northerne ſigne. 
The Geres and Sanromatet our coaſt ſuriound, 


Whoſe aamet, me thinkes, in verſe doc rudely ſound. 


Ith'Summer time, 3 Ifler defends _ warte? 
For with hi» liquid eee 8 d are. 
But when (ad ning faces 
And th earth iswhiced o're OED Icy glaſſe, 
And Boreas broken looſe doth ſcatter nod, 
Then doth this climate wondrous di{mall bow. 
The Snove lies here, unthaw*dof Sunne or rain. 
Which hardned by the wind doth long remaine. 
Then new, ſtill ing ere che old be gone, ; 
Here ſnew of two veares old is often knownc: | 


_ _- with that violence Boreas oft doch blow» 


es and Houſes he doch overthrow. 
Al 17 ple fence the cold» 
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lud with the froſt their beardsall whited are. 

- he frozen wincs,reraine the Veffels ſhape, 

ox which inſtead of drau. his they peices cake. 

And bow their Rivers freeze, I necde not tell, 

Nor how they dig their waret front the well. 3 

8 elfe which I like 1 Nils deeme, 3 
e many mouthes into the Octan ſtreame, 42 

| Hath its blew waters wit h the windes ern 

And under th? Ice ſlides into th Sea conceal d? 

Where ſhups did ſayle. nom men and v men walke, 30 

And borſes hooves ore frozen waters ſtalke. | 

And Geticke Oxen draw their waggons over, 

Theſe new-made bridge s which the waters cover: 

You'l ſcarce belcev*r,yer | your faith require, 

Since by uncrutes I can expect no hyre. 

'y: ſcene the very Seas with Icecongeal d- 

And ſlipper y glaſle their ſilent vater ſeal d. 

Nor oncly ſeene it. but have walkt thereon, = 

—_ any 1 N gone. | 

adſt thou Leander ſuch a Sea obtain d. 54 
Thcn had not Hellepont wich thy death been ſtaynd. 
og crooked Dolphins cannot tale the alre, 

e Ice forbids them up ward to repaire. 
e Sndchough the winds wich bluſirung rings celound 
n Yet on the waters are no billowes found. 

* Our ſhips inclos d in ice like marble ſtood, 
Nor can the Oares divide the ſtubborne flecd. 
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12 L I/ B. 3. ELE S. 11, 
Homewatd in vaine turnm̃g their ſexrefull head. 
Others with barbed Arrowes poyſoned bead, 
Are cruelly diſpate itꝭ and fall downe dead, 
But what they cannet carry, that they ſtrey. 


Making the ſheds in fiery flames to fry. 

Vea even in times of peace we bartaile feare, 
And no man dares his grounds wich plowſhare eue. 
The ſoe is ever (cence; or feared here 

And ſo the land hes waſte, through daily feare. 

No Vines are here covered with Viny ſhade, 

Nor veſſels ſwelling full of wines new made 


petipon mie more? 
my ſorrowes fore? 


yes, exrreamely fares; | 
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In facile c:ules 
And bruiſed K 
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is ſtrength muſt gyerchrow Qrong Caftle-walles, | 


When tott t ing turrets with weake motion fall. 


I am not what I was : it is my ſhade, 

My tombe and aſhes which chou doſt invade, 
'Twas Hefor that did m 
Net Heflor that Was dra 
What ere I was,l am not 
of me, the ſkadoyy onely qe 


f N. 0 
the ſame : 


From errour,but from wickednel 
Vet reſt content fagce | end N 
Both in wine exile and the 
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44 LIZ. 3. ELE O. 12, 
| _ me, Vet nere was ſo _—, 
im 2\eptene,me loves anger hath oppreſt. 
Ceaſe then to ranſacke in my faults againe, | 
And from my bleeding wounds thy nayles refraiae 
That tract of Time my faults at laſt may coyer, 
And theſe my ſmart ini ſores be skinncd over. 
Remember humane fortune which advances, 
And then caſts downe: & feare her doubtful chances, 
And fince (which I admire) thou haſt ſuch care, 
Of my eſtate, ſtill asking hoy I fate. | 
Thou need ſt not feare,my I fate is fraughe with yo 
From Ce(@r; anger all misfortunes flow. 
And to aſſure thee, that I nothing faine, 
I wiſh thy ſelfe migheſt undergeẽ my paine. 
BIOII I2. 
Here Tomos Spring with Romes he dath compare, 
And ſhewss the difference of their ſhorts and ear. 
He Weſt winds now blow warme, the yeare is n 
Let Winter 2 here me thinkes. goes ſlowly on. 
The 3 Remme which carrycd H elle once aſtray, 
Doth weigh in zquall poyſe the night and dar. 
unh Now wanton Boye; and Girles ſweere Violett get, 
And other Country flowers that grow unſet. 
The Medowes now with yarigus colours ſpring, 
And warbling birds their untaught Sonners ſing. 
The Swallow builds her little houſe or neſt, 
Vader ſome Rafter for her younglings reſt. 
And Cet ſeed. which in the furrorves lay, 
Her tender blade gins freſbly to diſplay. 
Whete Vines doe grow,their ſveel * appeare, 
Alas, this Getiche ſoyle no Vine dath beare. 
ere trees do grow, their buds & bloomes appeares 
Alas, chis Getiche coaſt no Tree doth beare. 
Tis now with you vacation: the Law- courts | 
5 Refigae rheir yorangling brawles to playes & (por 
— Ear 
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That from ſome neighb r coaſt mighelafely come 
For an Italian 2 ſeldome hit her. 
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The threefold Courts and Theatert rebound, 
(thrice and foutetimes happy man is he, 

That may enjoy the City ſafe and free. © 

As for my ſelfe,I feele the melting Snow. 
Which from the frezen den he to flo. 
The Sea doth now unthaw,nor dare the ſwayn 
Drive over 1ſer no hiscreaking wayne, 

Ifany forraine ſhip ſhall here rwe, | 30 
(Which to our ſhores but rare oceaſions drive) 


| Thither Ile haſt, and àſter ſalutation, 


ire the Maſters buſineſſe, name and nation. 
tis a wonder, if he be not one, 


Where is no harbour from tempeſtuous weather. 
If yet his language Greete or Latin be, Pa 
+ _—_ oy the 3 — . TT: 
Likewiſe the wind may bring from happy South 
One from the Scright,ad from Propoxtia mouth, 
Who can informe me of the common fame, 
And knowes all circumſtances of rhe ſame. 
I wiſh he mayof Ceſars Triumphs tell, 
And of the vowes to 7ove performed well. 
And how rebellious Germany doth ſubmit - 
Her conquer d head, under our Generalls feets. 
VVho brings ſuch news, (which I had rather ſce) - © 
Shall to my houſe forrhwit' invited bs. Fo 
V Voes we !is O vide houſe irh*Sethienfirand ? 
And doth my priſen for my dwelling ſtand / 
Grant O ye gods, Ceſar may make chisplace, 
No more the houſe, hut Inne of my diſgrace, - 
nba te deb leser, Avent 
Of bis ff birthday peace; Argu. 
— — Es} 
B 1 . 5 
t ti me, alas, why was borne . 
Nad Bense a dates Kill exrend 
*ty 7 wolull yeares i ſhoulaſt rather make an end. 
£4 gireme i 
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36 L IB. 3. EI E. 14. 
Even there would hæve aſſaid ta give me death. 
Dr hen l leſeche City, thou might: ſt cell | 
10 (as did my friends) have tane y laſt arewell, 
What makeſt thou at a 
By Cæſars doame wich me to beniſhment? 
Or, doſt expeſt thy we med honours here? 
ThatT — 1 x forrh oe pong 
With ſolemn fire es and fnoki iny 


20 


That ĩ at ems ſhould; vane * 
A funerall Altar dreſt with, Cypeeſſe bough, 
And burning piles of wood beſit me now. 
I lit not fran let Incenſe tre away, 
Nor will wy depth of ſorrowes let me pray. 
Tet if this days I muſt ſome prayer frame; 
vr I pra, that t. ou maiſt nere come here againe. 
' part orl? world doe dwell 
Miſtermed Euxins: when tis rather bell. 
AGI E. . 
He writesthis Elegy to a learncd 8 
Praying bim Pill bis writivgs to defend. 
Hou ſacred Patron af all learned men, 
Thou conſſant friend unto my wit and pen, 
What, doſt thou fl ill my abſem name —— 
Asthondiditerft 5,0 ae ome” ayes ? 
Doft gather up my Bookes excepting thoſo (wo? 
Of Lover vaine Art which 8 Authors 
Doe ſo, thon lover of new Poets ſtraines, | 
And ſtill in Rowe maintaĩne my name. 
*, Tuns ht but not my bookes,veas banifkt thence, 
They did not mer ill by my offence. 
Oft, is EG baniſhe Farre away» 
1 When yet the children, i the Ciry ſtay. 
3 . 2 ker cheir facher. dead. 
ef cheir father they — 
or aty Sens cheir P 


— * 
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Thou maiſt of all FR reſt RHINE: Cares 


of apes I ſiſteene volumes left, | M-tamotphos - - 
8 Authors aſhes hœbus reft, 20: 2 
—— bad re more perfection brought, | 
Ifrer une had not ficſt my rainewre 

| Thisnow in peoples mouthes i runs, 


 Youghrof mine within their rea 
And let this 1 ſorry piece with's 4 
| Which now I ſend thee from a Fucker or he 
This v boſo reads, muſt time and place conceive, 


Where theſe poore Poems the ir compoſure have. 
Hel grant cheir pardon ſure, that weighs their calc, 20 
Atime of exile, and a barbarous place. = 
And wonder how my trembling hand could write 18; 
Such verſe as this, in ⁊ ſpite of Fortunes ſpite. "FI 
Sorrowes have craꝝ d my: — my ſtreine, 
e at the beſt, was but a 8 

x it was, through long diſuſe is dry. 
And wanting — needs withered lye. 

3 Here are — to cheere my Muſe to vrite, 
In ſtead of bookes are bowes and weapons bright, 
Heres none to whom I may my lines rehearſe, | 
Whole underſtanding eare may mend my Verſe, 40 
Here 18 no private 4 1 but murderous Gets, Mö 3 
Do ſlill aſſault our cloſed Wals and gates. 

Ott times I wane a word, a place or name, 


3 la Pontus: 


but here's not oue that can 5 ſupply the lame. & 
Yea often when I write (1 wal conſole) gr ke 
I want fic 6 word, my matter to | 
The Gettiche language dot h me ſ 
Thar I, me chinkes.coold write their barbarows ſound my 
And feare, beleive me, leſt you here dae find, 7 Latin wirt 
That f in 7 mongrell ſpeech exprelſe wy minde with Gerickes 
Howcyer read and pardon this my Muſe, 
Since my condition pleads her juſt excuſe. 
T be en of the third beate, containing 798 Ferſe. 
L FAR. 4. ELEG.1 . Arp 
Ha Verſe.if fauley,be dath bere excuſe, my 
irhi b be for ſolace, wet for fume diduſts 


Har faults thou Gndeſt in theſe ſlender Ge Rkimes, | a 
V Excuſe de Reden che dini 3 


| | 2 Pote Upon, 


Io eaſe his painfull coy 
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I ſought nor Pame,poore — poore exil e. but relief, Mii 
my mi 1 * ee, „ 
For this,tke Diccher _ 3 wick, = 

e with — ſong, 


And — that haile with bended fide ' 
| The flow becalmed boate gainſt ireame and " 


So he that tuggeth at the painfull Oare - 
Both with his tunes refreſh his labours ſore, 
The weary ſhepheard reſting on a rocke 


Doth cheere with pipe and voyce his ſeely Flocke, | 


The Maid hir cime and labour doth beguile 
With finging to her diſtaffes ſpinningtoyle. 
Ey'n {ad Achilles for bis Briſets loſſe, 


Ts ſaid with warbling Harpe te eaſe his croſſe, 


And when ſweete Orphcus tongs drew woods & flow 
His Wife twiſe loſt did cauſe histunefull meancs. 
Ev 'n ſo my Muſcywhil'ſt Ito Portus went, 
Ev'n ſhe alone, did cheere my baniſhment. 

She neither rreaſons fear d, ner ſouldicrs hand, 
Nor ſea, nor wind,nor th'urmoſt barbarous land. WB: 


For ſhe well knew what errour vyroug he my fall 
And in my Fae there was no Crime at all. 


And now is kinder cauſe ſhe harmd me erſt 
And was indi ted with me at the firſt. / 
I wiſh I nere bad toucht hirſacred Rices, 
Which have procured me ſo much deſpight. 
But now ber, ſacred Furies ſo poſſeſſe me, 
I fondly love the Muſes which oppreſie me. 
Thus did Uliſes the new Lote - tree love, 
Whoſe pleaſant verdurs did unwholſome prove. 
7 — vers feele their —.— yet wit delue 
ull perſevere to feed their appetite, 
Solin did confound 
dookes delight, which ee aer. 2 


And Lore the weapon which did de 


Thus ſtudy may perchance fore Fury be, 
Yer hath this Fury 3 much availed me- 
Ic ſuffers not my mind her griefe torue, 
— preſs rakes it from my view. 
drunken Beccbe feele not Bachm wounds | 
Raving onde cliffs wich howling ſounds © 


2 
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(den wy bteſt a ſacred Fury warmes, | 

ld ſpiric mounts bove 1 worldly harms. . 

WM fecles no exile then, nor Ponticke ſhore, 5 

on the angry gods thinks any more 5 

all my ſenſe of preſent woe is waſted, 

lad bowles of drowſie Leihe taſted, 
eds muſi | t hen thoſe belpfull > po res adore » The . 
Nachchang'd cheir Helirom for my Poncicke ſhore, 5 

ng my iteps (fo did they kindly pleaſe) 

In foot by land: By ſhip through watry ſeas. 

re th'orker gods combine on Ceſars fide, 

Well loading me with griefes in number mote, 

Ten are 8 ſea, or ſands on ſhore. 

{WThou'lt ſooner count ſpring · flowers or ſummer carcs 


| | 
ocke, | 


Wer Aurumne- fruits, or winters ſnowy tears, 
ren all the evils 1 ſuffered too ond fro, 6 
tothe cruell Ruine ſhores 1 80e. a 
Yet being here I finde no change of tate» 
Wot ued by my wonted Fate. 
ere till I finde my birchd ay- thred to runne, 
Nolich of the blackeſt Fleece my deſi niet ſpun. 
Y7opaſſe the daily hazards of my life» ; To enit- 
ſhat I endure is true yet paſt beliefe,., . 
"oa rapes j'& for him with Getes to live, 
To whom the Romans ſuch applauſe did give? 
Hom greivous to be 4 mur d in wall and gates. my 
Yer not to be ſecute in ſuch a ſtate. 70 
I from my youth did cruell warre deteſl, . 
. Aud nexer handled weapons ſave in jeſt 3 
Let; aged now a ſword and s ſhield do beate, 
ul on my hoary head an Helmet weare, 
_—_ the l out an alatme, 
in a feare we ſtraightwa to Arme. 
The bloody Foe, with 1 Bows 
About our wals on painted ſteed doth goee 
As greedy wolves da thoſe ſheepe a. 
lato the wood h 
Loch che barharous Foe ſurpti 
\ Yom he (hall chance roBnde wit 
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3 captive necks theydo ack 


Or with empeiſon d f lane 
1 Vlace, peilon d Arrowes they are 1 
Loe here I dwell in this pes wage þ — 1 
Woes me! my deſt nies run io ſſo a pace, 
And yet in all cheſe ſtirs, my exile Muſe, © * 7 
Her Verſe and ancient Rites will not reſuſt, 
ä 1 here be none ta whom I may recite, 
Bees That he may hete the Latine I endite. 
2 Fr. J to my ſclfe (2 God knowes) both mite 
And then ta jure my verſesdoeproceed  * 
Vet often ſay, for uhom is all this paines? IM al 
Will Getes and Samomates peruſe my fireines? W"* other 
And while I write fad teares have oftenſhed, . that 
With which my papers havebrenewarered, I Cen 
Vea when my minde renues old fores againe, 8 who 
Whole ſhowres of teates upon my boſomeraine, poke br 
3Thoughts de And when upon my fall my 3 paſſions runne. 6 2 
102 How traiteròus Fortune hath my ftare undont, ee 
My furie us hand enraged at my verſe, g. 
Oft makes them flame as on the funerall herſe, * 
Since then of thouſands, onely theſe remaine, | 
72 Wich favour. gente friend, receive the fame. 
And thou forbidden Nome accept 5 theſe Rhims, Bf 
Though not hing better then my wofull times, . 
ag J. E G * 
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of crackling incenſe dime che ligt. 
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be people and the Senate joy at heart 
d Knighthood too, (of whom I was a part) 
heſe publicke joyes are here to us unknowne, 
ly aflight report doth hither come. 
xmay the people there enjoy the ſame 
ai tread the conquer'd townes & Captaines names Sy 
u ce how captive K:nzs in ſolemu: tho, xa 
ae the crowned 2 Charter chayned goe. of 
ole lookes, in ſome are (like their Fortune) Lo 
ders fill dreadtull tough in- chained ſo. 
me will enquire their cauſ. affaires, and name, 
ad others 3 by con jecture Anlwers frame. 
dis that in purple ſhines with gallant grace, 
u Generall of the warre: He, next in place. 1 
s whoſe ſad eyes are fixed on the ground, 9 85 
ookt bris ker when in armes he marched round. 
tat fier / man whoſe eyes ſtill ſparłle ſpire, 
W-recounſcl! to the wirre with all his might. 
W its man whoſe lockes his wofull face doe hide 
ad allye ambuſh for our men provide. 
bim our Cap: ives were at Altars ſlaine, 
I Alcbeugh the gods ſuch offrings did diſdaine. 
Iun Lake, theſe Rivers, and thoſe Caſtles there 


30 


Druſo 62d ; 
Germa1icus of 
his victory. 


8 49 


| 1 1 conquering Druſin | 
och! R in 
GT o chai yeelding 
Above all cheſe, voi 
rat Cæ ſar, thou in 
A where thou 
Wal the w 
0) Temples 


Then in love: Temple (halt thou leaye ibu h Ire oa 
In token uf his eee praiſe. Boks set 
All this, though baniſht thence, in mind ſee, ud u 
And ſhe enjoyes the place forbidden mee. MW Wh: 
She doth through ſpacious lands with freedome u Vbei 
6& And through the ayre finds out the quickeſt way, Nies dc 
Into the midſt of Rome ſhe brings mine eye, Mriyc: 
Wueie all this joyfull Triumph I deſcry. | 
z Ifhall fe. Eyn Ceſars Ivory Chariot 2 the will ſhew, 
Conn b. And for the Time 3 I ſhall my Country view. 
Let ſhall the happy people ſee the fight, 
And with their joytull Captaine take delight. 
Poore I doe ſee t by bare im igination, 
And reape the fruit by other mens relation, 
And being ſent ro ſo remote a Clime, 
Scarce one will come to tell the truth in time, 
70 But cwill be old and ſta e er t came to me, 
naue it l. et chenſoete it comes t ſhall welcome be, 
Jeffallb, And ] that day will d'off my mourning weed, 
The publique ſhall my private c: uſe exceed. 
N va” ee = 
Arcy, Two beav'sly on ſt ellations Wt ' 
8 T hat's wife — faith may never loſe 
They fer or Y/ Our great and lefler Bearesgwho 4 rturſty ll = 
48 the 84 Conduct the Greehe,and Tyrian Ss, lors hill 
Who view all worldlyciings in your high modes 
And never ſer beneath the weſterne Oecan⸗- 
Nor doth your eirel ng Orb ere touch the ground, 
Alchou. hthe Azure zy you compaſic roun 
I pray, behold thoſe walls vvhich they report - | 
Remus once oyerleapt vvith fatall ſport. wi 
There turne your ſhining count nance on Wy Wit“ 
And tell me if he lead a conſlant life. | 
Woes me vvhy queſtion | a caſe ſoclcare? 
And let my hope giveplace to de ubtfull feare ? 
Feare nothing, but beleive that all is veell, 
Have certaime ſaith, ſhe doth in faith excel. 
Tell thou thy ſelfe vvith voce that cùnnotlya. 
That, as thou car ſt for her, ſo ſhe again 
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V% iy came vvithin her heart doth till retaine. 
Neſeming ſlill thy Count'nanceto her mind, 

T fee, Mad rehile ſhe lives though abſent vvill be kind. wy 

wart, doth thy ſleepe forſake rhee in the night, 
lame V ben once thy mournfull thoughts on Ovid light ? 
ea doth thy vvidovyed bed renevv afrcth 

WT ly cares? and cauſe thee thinke on my diſtreſſe ? 
o nights ſeeme tediqus through thine invyard bur- 

aul do thy bones ey'n ake vvith often turning? ning 

I make no doubt, but thus thou doſt and more, 

Thy love er n forcing ſignes of griefe in ſtore, 


t. And grie v 'ſt no leſſe for me, then 1 Hec ort wife. 183 
Jo ſee hir husband drawne de void of life. 30 


Yer doubt I what to 3 aa ke, nor cin I tell 2 Pray. 
What paſſion in thy mind I with ſhould dwell. 
In ſad ? it is my griefe that I to then 
z Of ſuch deſerts, a cauſe of grieſe ſhould bee ? 3 
Haot ? I wiſh that thou thy ſelfe mayſt beare. 
deſceming one that loſt an hu: band deare. 
demile then gentle Wife, thine one great loſſes 
And live a mourners life for my great croſſes. „ 
dded teares for me; for teares are ſome reliefe, A 
Andteares do eaſe and cary 0:x our griefe. 40 
BY And would my death, not lite, thou mighiſt bemone, 
al, i 51 wich my dearh had left t bee all alone. 

Iten I with thee as home my life had ended. 
loving teares my had attended: 
Thy fingers t hen had clos'd my dying eyes, 
Which had beene faſtned on my Comms zkycs. 
Aud in my Grandfires 2 dead 
lud found its bur iall, here it firſt veas bred. 
Then had I kiv'd and dyed without all blame, 
Nor had this puniſhment ſoyld my former fame. $9 
Te, woe is me. ¶ thou beck much aſhamed 


thou an Rxiles wife are bluntly named. 
2 me if thou doſt blaſh, char chan art ai 


4 Ard thats | 
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= And in my Parts and Manners rookſt Delight -+* 
” Love addjngvalye to thein in thy fight, - +, | 
Yea then, (ſopretious was I in thine es © 

All other men; thou didſt for me diſpiſe. 
2A brare Then bluſh not now, that thou my wife art named,” 


Breckle Cap- Wer 
3 Kiel For me theu mayſt be gtie v d, but not alhamed. 
e belege When 1 capantus was ſlaine on Tbeban wall 


— Evadze bluſhit not, ſot her Mate at all. 


| thewall wt I bough Pbacti2 was Breck with bolt of [ove,- 


” #toncy,bis witc 


” Evainecat Vet could not this abate his kindt eds love. 
Ar ana Nor did old Cadmus.2 Semcle deny 
„ Iloughby hir proud re queſt ſhe chanc d to die. 
m. Let tlen no crimſon bluſh thy chrekes diſtame 
3 Rs Though 1 be ſtricken with /over beay'nly flame, 

70 But rather doe thy be ſt ſtill te defend me, 
| T hat for a loyall Wife all may commend thee. 

A ne, _ The way to glory through ſleep pat hs doth lie, 
1 Stow then thy veitue in thy miſerie. 
H a6 Troy beene happy. who had Hector knowne? 
In miry wayes are vei tues foote ſtepo ſhowne, 
a7 Are. When Seas are calme then 3 Typhis Art's vot ſcene? 

30% And Phebes-skill the healthfull diſeſteeme. 
e. So vertue in proſperity lies conceal'd, 
In harder times tis proved and rereal'd. 
Lo then my Fortune may adrance i nme, 
And gives thy vertue ſedpet to ra iſe ih Fame. 
Vie well thoteaſion df theſe woefull daes, 
Which make an open pillage for thy prayſe. 
E TT CTR. 4 
This Elegy 10 Friend directed, 
Who being urnameii bby ee decreed. 
O Kh e thy e * . 
And yet thy manners do thy Steck aden 
Within — FPathert Canuout Tarn 
Wich chonwith Nerves of w dome deſt cn 
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deme what thou Arr, And none can jullly blame me. 0 
lame thee at all under a Prince ſo juſt. 

fer he himſelſe (ſo mild a Prince is he) 

Will olten in my verſe recorded be. — 

Nor can he well forbid — h he wou d. 

Ceſarca publicke and a generall good. 1 
Nu love reßgacs his powers to Poets wits, 

„ alto each common pen tus prayſe permits. 
By theſe to gods I doe thy cauſe maintaine, 

Ide one belet v d the other ſeene to reigne, 
ie, Let if it be a fault, tis wholly mine, 0 
ie. Tiis Letter was my act, and none of thine. 
me. Nor gin I now to wrong thee with my calke; 

11 happy times our tongues did often walke. 
4nd leſt thou feare my friendſhipcolt thee deate, 
e, lu meete thy 1 Fat her ſhould thee envy heare. 0 | 
bor well thou know ſt, f thou confelle the truth, * 
ne? IM Thy Father I obſerved from. my youth, = 
i Thou well rememibreſt, he approy'd my wut, 
ſeene!_ 7 wy that, my ſolſe did value iti. 
ö And otten did my Poetry tcchearſe . 
Ennobling by bis prayſe my ſimple verſe. 
Thou att not nom deceiv'doto ſhew me favoitrs 
e Wea long before I did deceive thy 2 Father. 
„ Bur, truſt me, here p no fraud > for, ſuve thi laſt, 
Ibou maiſt defend my life and actions pull; - 
Not wilt thou call my laſtoffencea crimes 


Thar keen f che Series ofehisdi@all ee 


ze 


Tvꝝ feare or errour run d mine 
But doe not ' 
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o T prey eliat I from hence may be temored; © 
wiſhto have a place of more repoſe © 
Neerer my Country, farther from my Foes:  - 
And would ſome faichfull friend move thisrequelt 0 

Perhaps twere dene, ſo mild is cœſars breſt. 

x 10 F I he frozen 1 Exxive ſhores now me ſurround W 
— Which th Ancients ſtiled well the 2 Axen bound. As 
MW 22 Our Seas ate ever toſt with boyſtrous uind, N 
ahoſpitable, Nor cana forraine ſhip ſafe harbour finde. A 


The lands abour us live by blood and ſpoyle, | 

Thus Sea and Land alike bring feare and royte, FF | 

60 T hoſe which in ſhedding humane blood delight, l 

Vnder our ſtarres enjoy the common light. 1 

Tauric qe Diana's Altar neere us ſtands. Y, 

Diſtained oft with blood of forraine lands. D 

This Country once, they ſay King Thoas had, T 

S8 Without the rivalſhip of good or bad. A 

ber, And4 {phigenia enchanged fora Deere 'T 

Free Attends hir goddeſſe bloody offerings there. Li 

5 Hither © Oreſfet driv'n by*s Furies came I. 

Se (Whom naturallor unn sturall yoo may name) Tt 

ens Mo. And his friend Pylades, 7 unto wonder kinde, G 

Fx Who were two bodies yet but one in mind, 1 

2 To 3 Theſe two faſt bound. are to this Altar ſer, 4420 Be 

e ten; Which bloody ſtood before the 8 twoleaw d ge. - 

* Each for himſelſe no jot of terror had. 1 
Vet for each others death were vondrous ſad. 


With hir drawne knife the Phieſt ſtood ready no 
With barbrons tibbands on her Grecia brow: * 
But by their Parley; ſhe hir a brother knowes: . 
And ſtreight in ſtæad ottillings kindneſie owe. 
And joyfull didiſrorm thunee co & om trunſlate 


ay” 
| 30 
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ALSO FB... 5 
irho/e name for feare of bar me he doch cant 
Of! *bou che chieftſt of my loved mates, 
The onely refuge of my crackt eſtate . 


d Whoſe conferente did my dying ſpirit revive, 
nd. Az o, le iotus'd doch keepe tte. Lampe alire. 
Not fearing when my thip 5 thunder · broken 
A triendly port of refuge to ſet open 
With a my wants had beene ſupply de, 
| It {/ar had my Fathers goods deny de. 
it 2 whilſt I muſc upon my mn een 1 5-40 
hy game well-neere had ſlipt out ot my penn 
6.60 Vet this thou knowRt ,and;rtouchr with love of fame 0. 
| Doſt wiſh char I might boldly tell thy nam. 
Truly, wer' t ſafe, l would thy titles gw we. 
And praiſe ſuch Faith as fe men will beliere ?- 
Tis onely feare my grarefull Verſe doth charme, 
Leſt my untimely prayſe ſhould do tbee harmne. 
This thou may t do ev u glory in thy breſt. 
Thit tl ou wert kind, and ĩ ſtill mindſull cot To row wy - 
Go forward then to lend thine © 5 95 ng 
55 » Plap&i 2 
we A 70s 
. 
F 
11 3 
und takes in's mourh the caching - 


| d F'ephant, 
| 19 


bi nneſſe. 
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In time the Africke Lyons milder grow. 
Nor to the irkeepera former ſierceneſſe ſhow, 

In time the Iadiaa i monſtei s oycrrome,'-. 

And ſervant - like obeyer his Maſters doome. 
Time makes the grapes ſo ſwell within the slyn, 

1 hey ſcarce containe the liquor that's within. 
Time brings the ſeed to aripe eare at laſt, 

And mikesthe Apple of a mellow taſte. (eare 


Time 2 waſtes the plovyſhare whichsl:c Land doth 


Yea time the Flinis «nd Adamante doth weare, 
The fierceſt yerath ir cooleth by degrees, 

Abateth griefe, and mourners hearts doth caſe, 
Yea every thing can ſilent time impaire, 

Except the * of my growing care. 

Twice fince my exile hath the Corne been ti reſh, 


And Grapes have twice with naked feete been preſt; 
| Yeec all this time my minde no patience gainets, 


But ſtill her wonted grieft afreſh retaines. 

Thus oft the Oxen ſhun their wonted yoke, 

And Horſes ſhun the bit though often broke, 
Yea now niypaine is greater then before, 

And thomirthe fame, yet older pincheth more, 

Me thinkes 1 now my — 5 | 

And by rhis knowledge.they much greater 4 grow. 
And tweie therbereerif. my ſtrengeh were fre 
And I were not 3 cotifath'd wichleng diſtreſſe. 
The Wraſtler entrigg frech into the round, | 
Exceedeth one} tyrei on. the ground. 
T h' unwounded Fender in His ſhi 


HO YL» => > nf 2% Xt cc dd <O <O <O Ac ww 


Y 


L 1B. 44S LE. 7. 


Her ſorrowes ever ſtanding fore ber ſig he, 
Shee ſees not Rome, her friends are abſent here, 

and thou my loving wife af all moſt deare. 

Onely a rout of Scythes and Getes here be, 

So what I haye and want, both trouble me. 

One hope there is, which yeelds me ſomereliefr, - . 
That death, ere lang will end my wofull griefe,, 30 


oth A nameleſſe friend is here by Quid ſbeat, , ; Argy. 

M bs bad nos ell this time ane Leiter ſent. | 
Wice hath the Sunne cold Winter overcome, 

, And twice through Piſaes his carecre hath run, 


And yet alas in all i his tediont time, f 
Thou haſt not ſent me one officious line. ns 
Couldftthou this Love forbeare. when thoſe have 
With whom I had but ſmal acquaintance gor?(weote 
When any Letters Seale I did unloſe, 
Why did I hope it ſhould t hy name diſcloſeꝰ | 
Yet doubtleſle many a Letter thou haſt ſent, | 
Although it came not hither as N ment. ., Jo - 
Ile firſt beleepe there was a i Gorgons head. * Metals 
With ſnakes inſtead of haires about it ſpread, 
| And Scillaes dogs, and firange Chimeraes frame,  * ©! 
Made of a Snake, 2 Lyon, anda Flame, ' - »+ 
Fourefoored Centaures hotſe and magin ane, ; 
Three headed Cerbtrus, and Gerien- | | 
| Phiex and the Harper, men of Serpent - race. 
And Giges Migetaprus fac? | 
All Hob . 


ut 
unkind; 

! 
- 


Here Ovid bath a ſad 
That be's conftraind, being 
With Swanlike plumes, wy 
3 
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Now ſluggiſn age drawes nere, and feeble yet, 
Wherejn my limbs'their burden hardly beares, | 

Now it were fit I ſhould my labours end; 
And without feart my time in quiet ſpend. Whi 


And take repoſe in pleaſing ſtudies leiſure a0 
woe dl ar. Wherein, even 2 my youth I 1ooke a pleaſure, I 


My houſe and houſhold gods I hould frequent, For 
TO Andthoſe my Lands which now their Maſter ware Ald 
Where, in my wives and friends embracementt ! C 
Should in my native ſoyle waxe old and dre. 70 
Thus whilome I did hope mine age to ſpend, 
F or thus I had deſery'd my yeares to end. 
But loe, che gods thought no, and bave diſpos d, 
That 1 farre off, in exile am inclos d. 
Þ ers Old crazy ſhips into the 2 Docke are hailed, 
Sim. Leſt in the open Seas they ſhould be quailed. 
6 he ancient Courſer in the medo grax ts, 
2 Left he thould ſhame his former gotten pray e. 
3 The Souldier growae unable armes to beare, 
Hangs up at home wat erſt himſelſe did weare. 
So ſee int age my ſtrength hack much decreaſed, 
1 Tis time I were from ſabours taske i releaſed, 
2 JTis timeT did in mine one Country bide, 
N e Not quench my tlürſt by Getichs feuntaines fide. 


And had my private garden for delight, 
And then eajoyiny fricnds and Sal fight, 
30 And thus my minde, not receding future ill, 

N Did wiſl I might in age live quiet ſtill. 

The fates (a | nsy,and after happy prime, 

And fifty yeares being paſt without all 4 blame, | 
wn, Yeawhen the Gpaſe I Well-neere bad arcained, 
Loe 5 by a grievqus Fall my Race is ſtayned. 
For him have I mad-ſoule prorckt to wrath, 
Then whom the world no milder ſpirit bath. 
My faules did clernency it ſelfe ourvye; 
Yer thus incemſt he did not life denn. 
SZ Oaely Tm bagifhe neere the Northerne ſtarr 


® 


Had! 5 1 mocks uhis foretold, 
Togire them both the lye I bad beene bold; 

But there is nought ſo Adamantive ſtrong- 
Which Jover fierce thunders cannot lay along; 
Theres noug ht ſo high re mov d from 72 pawes, 
Which lyes not under Ieues anbounded La wes. 

For ſtoma God my totall ruine flowes, 


Although in part my fault d my ors, 50, 
O then let all be _ this my Fall x 1:4 
Topleaſe that man that zquals Iove and all. 2 Cd. 
ELEGIE. 9 


Our Poet bere with tineates bi foe dath warne, 
That be forbeare ta doe him further harme. 
I thou deſiſt, thy name Ile nere reycale, 
Bur all thy ulis in Lethes wayes oonctale. 
And let it but appreare oa 3 $0.73 16065. 
Thy teares ſhall make my fury to relent, 4 
Onely condemne thy ſel fegar (if re may) 
Blot out of minde thy Stygian malice £3 8g) 
if not, bur ſtill thy breſt wich hatr burness 
To armes my grigfe ſhall be conſtraynd to turne. 
For though I b: exil'd to furtheſt lands, 
Yer even from thence my wrath ſhall ſtretch br 
And ſtill the benefit of — left ne, a (bands. 
Though of my Country c æſar hath bereft we. 5 
And (if he live) I may recalled be: 
A blaſted Oke 3 oft proves a * res... 
And oh Incl pou =. 
The Muſes will their tices 


Re my re 

. ae plai 

From Sun to Sun i 
And th1Eaſt ſhall Eccho out my Weſterne cry. 
22 | 2 
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r © The angry Bull (houghyer widkourthe t,, 
e Scrapes rn Sandandraging beates the gen, 
| Bre hold chine hand my Muſe, and ſound rette 
| And Name him not, till he renew his hate. 
A. To all Pofterity here hee doth relate, 
| Hit Birch an 3 ba whole Eat. 
Mow all poſterity, I thePoer am 
it wrot thoſe bookes af Capids wanten game. 
My birth-place Saluio wh ec coole ſprings do rife, 
And Ninecy miles from Romes faire citcy lies. 
4 — 2 the yeare is knoyene too well, 
5 438 . When both our 2 Conſuls by like fortune fell. 
39% Sprung from an ancient houſe of Knightly ranke, 
And neede not fortune for nevy knighthood thanke. 
5 I was not eldeſt, but a ſecond Brother, 
0 Borne a juſt twelvemonth aftef one another. 
Our Birchdayes both fell on the ſelfeſame day» 
And chen our friends, the gods tivo cakes didpay. 
Of Atmd Afinerna's five moſt ſolemne daycs, 
This was the firſt, ſtill us d ro bloody frayes. 
Our tender youth vas by our fathers care 
Train'd up a3 Rowe,wich men; of lcarninerare, 
To doquence my Brothers childhood aim de 
Whom aatures kand fot clamorous pleading fram d. 


, But l to ſacred Peeſy wat inclinde, 

20e To chis the Muſes ſtill intic d my minde, 
Oft would my . +. Soanc refraine, 
[Thris Ate. hich brought great Homer in no gane. 
I mov'd hereWith.all Helen forſooke, 

aines to looſer peoſe betooke. 


deare. 
* * 4 7 q : * = 
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{aro the Senate I was eald at length, — 
Which was a lode too heavy for my ſtrength. _ =" 
Wioſe mind and body could no paines endure: 
lu ever ſhun d —— ambition lure. 

Agd fill the Muſes eald to quiet leaſure. 
Were in I ever found the trueſt pleaſure. E 


le. The Poets of that age I much eſtermed, 

alle a god to me each Poet (remed. | 

ON Odd qtarer oft to me, 1 his birds would ſing. „ 22 7 

, hudofcheſe Herbes which healeh &r danger bring. 
?roertis oft to me his Loves rec ite. 


| With whom I was in friendſhipsbond united. 
* Hetoicke Panticus, and Bat rare, 
te In tare Iambic es my a deere copſemates were. 
ae. WW Herace my cares with's flowing numbers aids 
Which on s 4u/anien harpe he neately plaid. 0 
| onely Virgil ſawʒend ende fate. | 
Did ſoone my friend I ibi hence tranflate, 
ay. He follow d Gallas and Propertias him, 
And13 my ſelfe was fourth in courſe of time: 
As I my 4 Elders, ſo my Tunjours me 


tres. 


Oblery d. and ſoone my 5 Muſe would famous be. 
3 Sarce was 6 bearded when my verſe, 


i I hrſt before the did rehe 3 
inne cha by a feigned name, 

c Firſt ſer a worke my wit, and gaim d me fame. 
Twas much I wrote, but whar I vitious thought - 
 laſtith' fire to expiard the fault ELD 

ne, benz at my flight, ſome hurefolſthings I burned: 
mas my anger gainſt my ſtudies ured. |_| 
my ſpirit yeeld to c r darts | 


e would 
And erery little cauſe in lame wy heart, 
And yer choſe fir de with Vena flame, 

| Never was 'f | on Gol name. ; i ; | 

They wed me young unto a thriftleſſe wife, 
but death orc her unwotthy life. 
The next to her though void ot any crimes 
Yet joyd my marriage bed but little time. 

Tes laſt dorh ill with me alive remaine, 
deving her part in this m lateſt Rayne. 


3 
5 


. Atte. My daughter me an earcly Grandfier made 
_——_— Forin fer childhood ſhe = CEOS 
re.Laftrs., = And now my Father did reſigne to fate, 
e Having accompliſht fifty winters date, 
8 For whom I wept, as he for me would mourne, 
5 And ſhortly after came my mothers turne. 
Both of them happy that in ſeaſon dyed, 
3 Before my vrofull exile did betide, 
And happy I. that whilſt my Parents live, 
Gave them no caule at all for me to gnieye, 
Yet if the dead doe more then names retaine, 
And their thin ſoules ſurvive their funerall flame. 
Deere Parents ghoſts,if any flight report, 
Of mine offences ſound ith' Stygias court, 
. Take from your Son this certaine truth withall, 
99 That errour and not malice caus d my fall. 


Let thigſuffice the dead, I now rere Yer 

To you kind friends, who of my life enquire- [ih 
I now was turned gray, my better yeares, free 

Gave place to ces «6 brought on mingled bares 

And fince my barth,ten prizes have renown'd 7 


nete Fhe running horſe with Piſa Olive crownd. 
a. When Ceſars anger hids me packe away, 
To Tomes on the left of th Enxive Sea. 
| Nor need I tell th occaſion of my fall, 
100 Which is too well already knovene of all. 
N 1 yet of r friends, or 1 
ö And many a croſſe as grie vous 2s my Higbt. 
Ny: 5 ſtill . e. yeeld, and in Arete, 
| Vnconquerable ſtrength ſhe did expreſſe. 
And I forgetting farmer eaſe and feare 
Was forc't in age unyonted armes to beare, 
Yea and more - 5 borh by Sea and Land, will 
I Then are the ſtarres which twixt the Poles 2 
116 Let when J long had beene with wandrings to- 
At length I didattaine the Geticſe coaſt. 
Where,though t he noyſe of wars about me caꝶt 
Vet with my verſe doe I my griefe al alfa. 
1 And having none to heare my mournful ile 
Toer Itherewith the tedious houres beguil6s - {i 8 
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then live, and hold in labouring plight, 
had am not weaty af the tedious ligh fy a 

tanke my Muſe : tis thou that yeeld reliefe, 
hou art the eaſe of care, and cute of griefe. 
gude from Fer leading me along, 
ladſeating me in midſt of Helicon. 
And meunteſt up on high my living name, 
Though few till after death obtaine the ſame, 
Net yet hath envy,vehich doth ill repine 
ktpreſent things, gnaw'd any worke of mine. 
Int fame hath {till adyanc't my Muſes head, 

tough learned Poets this our age hath bred, 
And though I prize the in worth beyond mine owne, 
Yet for their #quall through the world am knowne. 
lt Poets then can future things foreſee, 
| ſhall not i whole te earth converted be. r Au. 

Yet, be'r deſert or favour gives me fame, 130 
[thanke thee (gentle Reader) for the fame. 
The end of the fourth Booke Containing 680. Verſes. 
| Iz. 5, ELEG. 1. Avon 
| This Elegie he writeth to bis friend. gu- 
| And to his care doth this Fiſt Booke commend. 

His Beoke arrived from the Geticke ſhore, 
My ſtudious friend, adde to the former foure. 
' Which ſorteth ſo unto the Poets times, 
That thou ſhalt find no pleaſure in my Rhymes. 

% If Verſes, like my fortune, mournefull be, 
f The wricing with t he 2 matter doth agree. > Sab gd. 
N In happier ke wrote 3 pleaſant yeine, 
dur noy repent me of that vouthfull ſtraine. : 
And being ruin d, doe my fall proclaime. = 
Andof my ſelſe theſe ſad diſconries frame. % 


And as the Swan onſwift c Fame 
In faicting notes her funeral Ne, 
% Texpos'd on Geticke coaſts ro 3 lye, : - 
Doe here prepare my laſt ſad oblequy. 

Who ere in wanton verſe doth take delight. 
l warne him net to a eſe doch red 
Jaa and ſrecere Propertizs ſure his veine, 
rig d ether Poers more of honoured name. 


ene, 
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Of whick light order would I nere had bete 
Woes me!why had my Muſe a 1 wanton {pleene | 
This was my bane,who am to ier ſent, 

For framing Bookes of wanton argument. 
Yet may my publicke workes fi il uſed be, 
And wiſh my friends would tiiiremember me, 
If any muſe I thus of ſorrow fing, 4 
Let him aſcribe it to m ſafferings. 
I doe not here compoſe by wit or Artz 
The matter of it ſelfe doth wit impart. 
My verſe the twentieth part cannot coritaine, 
He's happy that can 2 utter all his paine. 
Number t he trees ith* wood or Tibers ſand, WF 
What ſpeeres of graſſe in Mart his medow fland, WW 
So many are the miſeries 7 endure, 1 
Of which my ſtad ious muſe is th onely cure. 
But vwwhen will Naſo end bis A be =” 
Even when his fortune yeelds him times. 
Tis ſhe which fountaines of complaint affords, WW” 
Theſe are not mine, but my misfortunes words, i. 
| My wife and Country let a friend reſtore, 
40 lle be as merry as ere I wis before. 
Let Ce/ars anger bate, and milder grow, 
Shalt ſee my verſe with pleafant humour flow, 
Let as before, it ſhall nor jeſt againe, . 
Though once it ſported in 3 lighter ſtraine. 
Te fing to Cæſars liking, if he pleaſe 
_— _ or ſavage 8 to _ -» 
Till then, what can my Papers doe but mourne*” ou | 
This pipe doth well befit my fanerall urne. BB 
. This pipe doth well befit my es to lather 


Or one that's deepely 
Whom cruell Thaur 


| 45 . 
1 1 „ | 
She kt her yer mich rear her checker be 'p, 8 
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yet our griefe in words yt elds ſome reliefe, ? 
<makes (2d 1 Progue vent her daily griefe, „ 
PoljBieter in his cave alone, 66 
gte the Lemnian Rockes with dolorous mone. 3 
xaled ſorrovy chokes : and doth compell 
ebo; ling heart with doubled giiete to (well. 
n pardon, reader, ot my bookes refraine, 
hat which is my comſort prove tiy paine, 
wg) | am well aſſurd my harmeleſſe ſong, 
apt their Aut hour, will do no man wrong. 
re bad, I grant: who bids thee read them then ? 
wo forbids thee lay them downe agen? 
read them on, as fram'd ith Gericke ſtrand, 
cannot be more barbarous then their Land. 
"Wor ith her Poets muſt not me compare, . 
bough mong the Geres my wit was ſone hat rare s 
ke not catch at great applauſe and fame. 
its moſt quickning ſpurre, a laſting name, 
Y ſ eke to free my minde from care, 3 
bich till breake in, where they ® unweltome are. gy, 
For this I tote : Bur why doſt ſend them over? 8 
u a5 may, your preſence to recover. 
: BLEGCGTIH 3. 
He wils big Wife to Cæſar to adareſſe, Argu. 
| Her ſure ſor eaſe of thi bis great diffreſſe, 
Hen Letters come from Punta art thou pale? 
And doch thy trembling h and in th | 
not, for I am well, yea nov at length. faile? 
di erſt 3 but weakely ſtrength. 
ie the uſe of labour makes it hard, 1 
te all time for fickneſſe is debarr'd. 
etis my minde as crazy as before, 
Amy afflictions ſtill me 4 lore. „ e. 
he wounds which Time I hopꝰt would cloſe 2guine 
if new made, afreſh renne my paine. te 
ſmallex eroſſes length of time may caſe, : Seam | 
zrexter miſchiefes doe with time | f 
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And O that hee which wrought my ſore diſeaſe 
Since I have done no crime nould grant mee, 
And from my ſea of ſorrow would abate, 
Sated with part of this my dolorous fate. 
Abate he much: yet there will much remaine, 
And even th'one pirt will ſeeme ſufficient paine, 
As garden Roſes, or t he ſhels orh' ſbore, 
Or graines which ſleepy Poppy ſheds in ſtore, 
As beaſts iti woods, or fath in waters gliding, 
Or winged bii ds that through the aye ace tldings 
So numerous are my grietes, which would J tell, 
I might ſumme up the drops oth' Sea as well, 
My perils to paſſe ore, by Sea and Land, 
Ho, oft my lite was ſought by bloody hand, 
In a remote and bat barous land I lye, 
Which is eayiron'd by the enemy. 
From whenceſ hadſt thou due care)I had betn ficed 
No queſtion, having done no bloody deed. 
T bat god, on whom the Romcne ſtate doth lye, 
 Shovwes mercy oft to th conquered ene. 
Goe then preſerre thy ſute, thou m1iſt be bold, 
d ch. The wo ld a 1 milder ſpirit doth not hold. 
Woes me whar ſhall þ doe, if thou wit'draw 
* Thy ne cke from Wedlocke yoke and friendſhups la"! 
What ſhall I hope? who ſhall cy ſhip luſl ame ⁊ F 
Without an Anchor toſt ith wwatty maine? 
lle even to Ca ſar as mine Altar tunne. 
The Altar doth no humble ſutor ſhun, 
Argu. T's cæſar here nur Poet makes bu ſalt, |. 
e Hi place of Woſellexile to comte. 
V th» abſent powers an ablent (upp: iant ſyea xx 
If Ia man my minde to Jove may bieshe- 
Thou Empire - ſwayer, in vvhoſe preſervation, 
I he gods ex pteſle t heit care otl ! Raman nation. 
The i lory, and ch Example ot th land. 
Great as the world ote v hich thou doll camm 
So maiſt thou live earths joy, and Heavens de fc je 
And Rowly to the promiy'd Narres aſpire; . 
era thee Spare me., and abate my panes, - 
F Gudofthy thunder tate fome part again. 
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Thywrath indeed was milde 
Wor of a Citizens Right was I debar'd. 
Nat were my goods beſtow'd on others than, 
Nor did thine edit ſtile me i baniſt - man. 
Wullchis 1 feard, as I had well deſerved, 
ut by thy mercy I was better ſerved. 
auarded onely to the Ponticke land, 
Toplow with wandring hip the Scythlan 2 ſand. 
| {eat away to th Euxine ſhore doe flye, 
Wiich neerethe froxen Arche Pole doch lye. 
fa am I not ſo vext with freezing sxy, 
Or th Ice which ever on the ridges lye, 
Or that theſe bruites no Latin uiiderſtand, | 
u ſpeake in Gericke- Gre: he, through all che Land, 
lu chat a bordring Warte dot h us incloſe, 
ln ſlender walls ſcarce fencing 
Ware ſometimes peace, yet never are ſecure, 
lu either warres we feare, or warres endure. 
$ I teinove from hence, Charybdi nake 
peedy paſſage to the Stygias LakeQ. 
r elſe in ſulphrous Ætaaſet me fr 
ori the 3 gulfe of Lencas drovvned lye. 
My ſute is eaſy that no 
In pray I may a 


of our foes 


e retuſe, 
hiefe chuſe. 
EL. E G IB. 1. 


yliſe was ſparde, „ 


7 Nelegatas 
nob 11 


2 Sea- 
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Yet thou thy Poet ſtill ſhouldſt have ſuſtaing, 
By whom the ſacred {yy is maintaind, 
But what thoſe fatull ſiſters once . 
Ir ſecmes no god can change their 1 = | 
Thy merits Bac chusdid thy place obraine / 
io In heaven, and made thy paſſage thorow paine. 
5 Thou left ſt thy native Country, nd fiomhome 
122 Toſnowy 1. Stringn, and fierce Getes didſt comm 
| and Thrace,” 1 © Perſia too, and ſpacious Ganges brinke, 
And all thoſe ſtreames, which ſwarthy Indians dr uk. 
2 Opec of Se. It ſeemest hoſe Powres which fatal threds doe draw, 
Teretegt. To thee a tuiſe borne; ceylſe ſuns this farall lay, 
So crabbed Fortune fill hath followed me, 
If to a god I may reſembled be. 
ders i. And caſt me headlong with his deadly fall, 
| — 4. FR 3 Whom love for pride, did hurle from Thebs wil. 
30 Yet hen thou heard ſt how I was thunderſttocht, 
4 His methet I hy heart, no doubt with 4 Son-like pitty ſhooke. 
fxizeby And — ore thy Poers too, might ſay, 
with irn One of my {ervants is not here to da. 
Good Bacchus beige 3 ſo may thy fruitefull Vie, 
Burden her Elme with Grspes of preciqus vine. 
Satyres- fru 
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did with candour all your lines A | 
wk iring th ancient Pactshonour due, - 
Yet ke thera full fully equald by the new. 
It leaſt, retaine amongſt you Naſo eee 
Solhull poll ill your verſes frames. | 
ETL ISI. ac . 
Thi Elegy doth the Authours moet e Ag. 
Ardprai,e 6 Friena for's indueſſe lit diſtreſſe. f 
' Neſo's letter come from th Zuxine ſtrand, 
Its d out with travaile-both by Sea and pn) bi? 
le weeping (aid. goc thou and viſit Re + |! » 
Whoſe late is better chen thy Maſlegs doome. iv oH 
And weeping wrote me, and the ſeale here ſet - 
Not with lis mouth hut with his chen lee did wet. 5 
If any aske me,veherefore he repiſes- S 
He bids me point him to the bonus ber are — =; 
Diſcernes no leaves ith} oo, no grafle ith 2% 10 
And thinkes full Rivers do ao waters yeeld, „ 4 0,1 ET 
1 Hectort death 2 bra mc res, 
i Philoctete s ſtu th poyſon grenes. 
Vipe, Inifi the Gods —_—_ him fuch 2 flate, 
„er . 
jet he beares his " > 
Anddoth not like a Colt refuſe tie bis. 


—— Ceſar; utath will end in me, 
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And, when his ruine ot her men did ſhun - let he 
And baulkt the threſhold of a man undone, an 
He tels how thou with few remainedſt true, | 1 of 
If two or three be fitly cald a few. My: 
For (though amazed) yet he well perceivd, , Weill, 
Thou at his fall even as himſelfe waz gricv d. 
Thy count nance, words, & grones he's vont to ſhey, 
And how thy teares his boſome did bedew 2 
And didſt no helpe deny, no comfort ſeant. 
Although thy ſelfe didſt then much comfort want. 
All which he vowes, whether be live or dye, 
He will retaine in gratefull memory. 
Yea, by's one head and thine he's wont to ſwearr, 
Iſayb —— he doth prize as deare: 
Heele ull requitall make of be 6. paines 
Not — thee to plow the ſands in vaine. 
Onely defend him ſtil}, at my requeſt 
Not his, who fully knowesthy conſtant breſt. 
*BLEGLIE. 6. 
He doth hu wings Birth day ſolennize here, 
- Wiſhlag her aſter ſortunes faire and cleare. 
| MY Wiycs viſhe birthday honour doth expect, 
Let not mine hands her holy rites negleR. 
Loe thus in utmoſt coſt Vyſſet placed, 
His Wives birthday, long fince with feaſting graced, 
And ke my t her gels ints forbeare, 
Which hath: „ to ſpeake with cheare ; 
And let it not offend if I ſhall weaxe 
White Robes unlike my fortune once a care. 
And let an Altar of turſe be made, 
1 Whoſe flamirig fires th woven garlands ſhade. 
10 And bring fointincenſc,boyzto feede the flames 5 
| And wine, which pod therein will kiſſe 8 oy : 
x hen ben of I wiſh," — ke day, thou maiſt prove z 
8 To her thats abſent, and unlike to mine. . 
If any danger bhovet o re her head, _ 
Ofre badfarun let het nom berid. 
ber ſuip, late bruis'd with dms 
, Henceforth make e happy voyage ſafe from _— 
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let ber ber Country, Daughter, houſe retaine, 
Let it ſuffice that theſe from me are tane. 0 
lad though ſhe be unfortunate in mie, 
Yerler het othet life unclouded be. 
till let her live, and love het abſent mates 
And nat till many y eares reſigne to fate, 
I'd adde mine one to hers, bũt for my fearets, 
y fares conea2ion ſhould corrupt her yeares. 
\ething is ſure to man: who would have geſt, 
Among the Getes I ſhould have kept this feaſt ? 
Buclee che (welling wind to Rome-ward drives 2 a 
The ſmoke, which from our Incenſe doth at iſe. IT. 
ſt ſeemes che vapours which the fire doth raiſe ä 
Have ſenſ e as others doe to ſhun my caule, 
When common ſacrifice thoſe 1 bruthers twaine 
Did m ke, yet aſter by each „„ 
Into two parts the dus xy flames did flow, 
As ik the brethren had comwanded fo. 
ber thinke tl is tale eee 3 
ind that 2 Call machus did meete ly faigne. | 
Now [ ble it. ſeeing ſmoke did bead” Nb 
& wiſely from the North,and Rome-ward Wend. 
This is tie day,which had it never beene. 


| vrerched man no feſtiyall had ſerene. © 
This day thoſe vertues brought, which match the 
Of ; Heftors wife, or chaſte Penelopes name, (fame 
Vich het, faith goodneſſe, chaſtity were bred, 


ur cares,an ill 
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| Leodameiatoo obſcure had layne, 


Better neere harbour,chen thruſt out thy g uell, 


At ſirſt, thou onelydidſt maintaine thy friend, 
But now with me 4555 Iudgemeut muſt defend 
At leſt if 1 have done 2 treſpaſſe ſince, 

Io make thee change by fach by mine * 
Firſt let my breath 3 my breſt repayre, 
| Which | bu bur hardly drawin ptbian aite, 


Or ſhould ſeeme une 
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Had not her Lord at Troy beene foremoſt ſlaine. 
So had thy kindneſſe, wife, becne ſtill unknowne, 
If on my ſayles the windes had fairel e 
Let ye, O gods, and Ceſar who ſhalt *g 
At Neff ers yeares an heay'nly Deity, 
O ſpare, I pray, though not my guilty head, 
Yet her who hath no ſarrow merited. 
EL E 5 1E. 7» 
He woves bi friend that he would not withdraw 
Hu kindneſſe,but a hide in fyiendſhip Law, 
Doſt thou the Quondam hope of mine atfaires) 
The Refuge and the Port ofall my cares, 


Doſt thou |:kewiſe forſake thy ancient friend? Th 
Doſt thou ſo ſoone thy Pious officeend ? Wh 
I: ma burden: true, but why at firſt, Wa 
Didſt take it up. to lay it downe at > worſt? al 
What 1 Palinarus leave thy (hip ich forme? Dei 
Flee not, but ſhow thy skill in times forlorne. | 

Ith' fight 2 Aa neere left his charge, 0 
Nor yet Achilles chariot run at large. 4 


And 3'/Podalirizs, his Greeke Patients flill 
Once undertaken, followed with his skill. 


Then let me on mine Altar firmely reft. 


Exe mydefaule hold phy diſpleaſure move, 
of thy love. 
oe am not ſo thro oughcruel fates declin d, 


Ek: 


Ne, 


Bf "keic heads condoms pl | 
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Both maſt be pleas'd,and both muſt humour'd Des 30 


we give blind men the way, as well as thoſe, 


' Whoſe maſes awe us and their purple clothes. 


Then ſparemy fortune, though thou ſpare not me; 
Who am no ſubject fir to anger the. 5 
Chuſe out but part of that which I ſuſtaine, 


Tis more then all of which thoucanſt complaine; | 


| Number thereedes which in the marthes Rand, 


Or Zei which feede on Hyb'as flowry land, | 
Or count the Piſmires which in toyling ſwarmes, * 


Doe ligge the graine into their earthly barnes, 


Such troupes ot ſorro ves me environ round, 
That far above my plaints, my woes abound.” 
Whom they content not: let him heape on more, 
Water ith Seas,or Sands upon the hore. 1 be amindy 
Thy groundleſſe fury then, my friend apptaſe 
Deſert me not in midſt of ſtorms y Seas. 


ETI G1 R. 8. 


Our Poet here his wofull plight repeaters: Ama) 
41d ſhowes the attire aud manners of the Getes. - "v7 
ian ch ne, 
aves cõ- 
(bine. 


Tfiis Letter Reader, comes from Scyth 
Where 1/fers ſtreames with th Ocean W 


* 
10 


And arrowes beares. (have 


Rough ſpeec 
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Their hands are ready ſtill to ſtab and wound 
With knives, which ever by their ſides are bound. 
With theſe he lives that wrote Loves tender . 
Theſe, theſe thy Poet till doth heare andſee, 
And yet, with theſe O may he never dye, 
But let his ghoſt t his loat hed Region flyel 
Whereas thou writeſl of applauſes rung 
In the full Theaters, to my verſes ſung. 
Thon know ſt, I never pend tu ſtages Lawes, 
Nor was my Muſe ambitious of applauſe. 
Yet am I pleaſed, that I till reraine 
Infreſh remembrance a poore exiles name. 
My Muſe and verſes though I oft forſweare, 
When J conſider what for them I beare 3 | 
Yet having curſt them, cannot give them ore, 
But love the weapons dyed in my gore. 
The Greekiſh ſhip torne ith' Enbojen maine, 
Yer neere ( apharem * rocke dares ſaile againe. 
Yer wiſh I not for praiſe or late renowne : 
Who had beene ſafer, had I nere beene knomne: 
Bur with my ſtudies doe beguile my grieſe. 
And yeeld my careful minde ſome ſhort relicfe. 
How elſe ſhould I alone my time employ ? 
Or other cure of ſorrow here enjoy ? 
For loe the place is moſt unpleaſant ous 
In allthe world a vilder is not . 
As for the men, they ſcarce deſerve the name, 
More ferity then wolyes they doe retaine. 
They feare no lawes,but right gives place to might 
The ſtronger ſword hath flill the better pa. 
They fence thecold with rims, and mantles We! 
And wit h long locks their dreadful count nanet 
In ſome of them a ſmacke of Greeke is found. 
Though much corrupted by the Geticke ſound. 
Jet there's not one of all this ſavage throng» 
That can ſſe a wordith' Latine tonguæ 
Pardon ye NMuſes, (even forc't erewbile) 
A Roman Poet ſpeake their Getiche ſtile. _ 
I bluſh to ſay'r,yer thyough diſuſe dot binde. 1% 


* 1 
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| That Latine words come 1 ſlowly to my minde. * Hardy. 


uud doubtle ſſe, bar barous words nee Poems ſhame © 6 
For which you muſt the place not Poet blame. hy 
let leſt I — ſhould leſe th Au ſonias tongue, 

ud in my Country ſpe 
Iwith my ſel fe diſcourſe in words diſuſe 

Vader 4 Muſes ſtandard long refuſed. - 

Thus doe I paſſe m — ſoa while 

Of fretting * my penſiye minde beguiſe. 
Seking by Poetry to Cornet my griefe, 

ind well apaid, if thus I finderelicfe. 


EL BG 1. 9. . Arcu. 


Here Ovid doth a tort 4 ger 
Ginſt one that had prevok t his with de p ite. 
Hough I be falae, I am not under thee, 2 a 
Then whom there's nothing can more e ab ect be. 


| What makes thee ſtomacke thus,vild wr ech or wl * 


Doſt thou inſult ore humane miſery? 

C not my miſerĩes make thee mild and tame 

To me, vben Tygers would condole the ſame ? 

_ fear ſt thou Fortunes power, vhich tickle ſtands 
yon a ball? nor yet her proud commands 


Yer will juſt emeſis take revenge for me, 


Since thou doſt trample on calamity. 4 10 
I faw a hip, and rsall loſt, 
And ſaid,loe never was the ſea more juſt, * 


And ſeme that grudg d the poote their broken meat, 


Ibemſelves are faine to begae before they care, | 
Thus fickle fortune roves withwandring pace, dates 
And never conſtant bides in any lace. | 

$ merry nove, but mourning 

In kae conſtaac but inconſtancy. 
flouriſh, but did quickely fade. 
Myblaſing ame yas but of Ruble made. 
Yer leſt thy cruell joy ſhould be entire, , 

cave ſome hope to quench this hear — 1. 
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Holds not then cæſars a more tender breft. 
For though he ſcorne to ſtoope to hoſtile ſtrengtb, 
Yer humble pray rs will melt his heart at length, || 
And like the Gods.whoſe number heele ene. 
Heele grant me many a boone be ſides releaſe. ? 
Count all the day es ith yeare, both foule and fi- 
And thou ſhalt finde that theſe moſt frequent ate. 
Left then thou chance te overjoy my pains, 
Suppole I may bt yer reſtor'd againe. 
Suppoſe, when Ceſars wrath ſhall milder be, 
My face ith City thou with griefe maiſt ſee, 
$5 I thee baniſhr for ſome fowler crime: 
o this my twofold woiſn let heaven incline, 
E LE GIE 10. 


He ſhowes the reaſon why he doth not n 
His worthy friend for feare he purchaſe b'ame, 
Ouldſt thou permit thy name within my verſe, 
Ho often there wouid I the ſame reherſe? 
Thee onely wauld { finp,and all my layes, 
In exery Page ſhould ſound thy worthy praiſe. 
My debt to thee ſhould through the City ſpread, 
If L poore Exile, be ith City read. - 
This age, and after times ſhoald know t he love. 
Tf theſe my ſlender rhymes ſhall laſting prove. 
Yea learned Readers ſhould thy prayſes ring, 
A Poctſav'd might well ſuch honour bring, 
That now I breath. is firſt great Caſars fees 
And next to him, the thankes are due to thee, 
He gave me life,thon-doft his gift maintaine, 
And cauſeſt me that 3 grace to entertaine. 
When at my fall the moſt men were diſmaid, _ 
And others would be afraid, 
And on myſhip 
Yee to me Horin 


a FOE 


Accounting {pole the onely heneſt guns. 
With ſlender walsand its 
Oer foes, ere we percti 
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vouldlt thou give leave, all this, my paine full sxill. 
Gould pabliſh to the world in accents ſhrill. 

My Muſe even now(chough an to hold her peace) 

From publiſhing t hy name can arcely ceaſe, 

But 2s the dogge ,when' the Deeres ſent is found, 

Contends to breake the Leaſe wherein he's bound. 

And as the Courſers hoofe and head doth beate, 

The Liſts and Barres till they be open ſer, 30 
So my Thalia, with thy Lawes inclos d, 


Jo nme thee, though forbidden is difj 00 d. 
| Yetleſt this friendly office doe thee harme, 


law ſhall charme» 


Feare not, my blabbing tongue thy 


| Yer not my thoughts, Ile till remember thee, 
And( which thou barreſt nor) will gratefull be. 


Ye: whilſt I live (which may it be bat ſbort ___ 


My ſoule ſhall from thy ſervice never tart. 


ELEGIE 11. Argu. 


Ori camplaines be bath in Pontus ſpent, 
Three yeare s already fince hu bam — 


THrice hath the cold congealed 1/fers ſtreame, 
Thrice bound the Euxine, ſince I hither came. 


Tbe time, me thinkes,fince 1 did Rewe enjoy, 


Doch ſeeme as long as was the ſiege ef Trey, 


The months vou'dthinke did rather ſtand then toe 5 


The yeare dork paſſe and pace away foflow.. 

The $9{/Zice ſhortens not the tedious night, 

Nor Winter breviate theloathed light. | 

The naturall courſe of things is chang d to me, | 
Which with my cares me thinkes enlarged be. 5 
O elſe the times their wonted courſes runs . | 

And only tedious ſeeme to me alone, 
Whom Pontus holdeth Euxine falſly ſtilde, 
Being indeed the land of Seythia wilde. 


ine, 
. n 


» Reff, 


40 


go 173. 5. ELEG.1, 


, 30 : 


When I did firſt incure great Ceſars wrath» 


We often gather up within our wall 


Their darts which in our cloſed ſtreetes doe fall, | _—_ 
Few here any glen the ground, who ever cares And fe 
Wich one h owes, it h' other weapons beam. 


The Sheepheard armed pipes on's Oaten teed, 

Inſtead of wolyes,the ſheepe doe warriours dreyd, 

Our Caſfle ſcrce defends from foes without, 

We feare within a mixed barbarous rout. 

For here nixt ſavages and Grætians i neſt, 

Our houſcs moſt what are by them poſſeſt. 

Whom though you feare not, you muſt needs deteſt, 

With skinnes and ſhagged haire to ſee them dteſl. 

Even thoſe which from the Greehiſh line deſcend, 

With Per ſan mantles doe the cold defend: 

And vith the neigbbour ing Getes in ſpeech cõmeite 

So that I doe by ſignes with them converſe. 

And no man underſtands m/ language here, 

But at my Latine tongue theſe ruſtickes jecre, 

And raile upon me Scotfree to my face, 

Objecting oft mine exile in diſgrace, 

And take inevill part,when many times 

I trive to anſwer them by nods and ſignes, 

Swords here determine what is wrongfall right: 

And oft ith Court they fall to bloody ght. 
O cruell Lache ſis, to draw fo fatre. | 

My thread of life, which had ſo ill a ſtarie. 

I waile my want offriends and Country deare, 

Andthat J live with Seythian people here. 

As two ęreat evills: the firſt I did deſerve, 

Vet might a pl ice of lefle diſquiet ſerve. 

What ler I foole ? who then deſerved death, 


--<SYOTEH-I2, 5 
Ee cheeres bis Wife 'gainſ one who bad revilde ber 
And in diſdaine as Exiles wiſe bad ffilde be. 
Lerter doch complaite,char one zin ſtriſe 
1 Miſtern's thee by the name of Exiles wife. 
Igriey* ,northarmyforrane il doth heare, 1 
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Wio am inur d with patience wrong to beare, 

zur chat I'm cauſe of ſhame.deare wiſe, to thee, 

And feare thou bluſheſt at my low degree. | 

Hold out to beare: thou ſuffredſt more that day, 

Wien Ceſars anger ſent me firſt away. 

ret us he wide, that me exiled thought, 

A gentler Cenſure did attend my fault. _ 
1 greateſt Croſſe was Ceſar to offend, 

Oh chat I firſt had met my fatall end. 


Indeed my ſhip is ſfiattred, but not drownd, = 
le beares up ſtill, though'r have no haven found. 
hie ſeaz d not on my life, wealth, Cities - tight. 
Although for my offence he juſtly might. | 
But, t cauſe no wickednefſe in me was found, x Fore 
| Keonely baniſht me my native 
And a8 to others, more then I can cqunt, _. ___ 20 
So 7 W mercy did to me ſurmount. 
lad ſtilde me not an exile, but proſerib d. 
My judge, himſelſe my cauſe can beſt decide. 
Therefore my verſes,to my flender power. 
Shall chaunt thy prayſes, Ceſar,cvey houre, 
; lle pray the gods to ſhut their heqy'nly gate, 
l while. and thou maiſt hold thy 5 „ e 5 
o pra: es the le, yet mv prayer ſhall run 
like a (mall Luke hs th'vaſt Ocean, 
But thou, who cal'ſt me exile, ſpare to preſſe, 30 


* 


Wich ly ing titles this my hard di 


ETI 11 13. 


RET bs Fo 28238 wiſht bin write, 

erſes in's Exile for a ſmall delite. : 

BH THovmririt chat I hould pail my mournfull timm 
i Wich many; my minde with ruſt decline. 

che © Tis hard my friend to doe, for Verſes atke, f 

But my hard Fortune s driven with adverſe wind. 
do ihat a worſe can hardly be aſſigu d. | 

I bou bidſt King Prias az's ſons fu ſport, -- 
And childlefle Nabe keepe a dancing Court. | 


92 LIB.5, EL E. 13, 
What, ſeeme ] fit for ſtudy, or for mone, 
Who to the utmoſt Getes am ſentalone? 
Had I a mind with matchleſſe ſtrength ſuſtains, WP 
Like * Socrates whom Anytw defam'd, 6 | 
Lei ſuch a weight would finke my wits at! 
Iovet anger farre exceedeth humane ſtrength, 
That aged man whom Phæbus ſtyled wiſe, 
Could not have rote in ſuch a wofull euiſe, 
For ſay I could forget my home and fall, 
And have no feeling of my griefe at all, 
Vet feare it ſelfe this quiet taske would let, 
Who am with ſondry cruell foes beſet. 
Adde that my wit is dull'd, or ruſted ore, 
And growne much weaker then it was before, 
The fertile field, ift be not duely tild, (yell. 
Will nought but graſſe, with thornes and thiſtles 
T he reſty Horſe, runs fſdwly,and arrives, 
Hindmoſt of thoſe, which for the maſtery ſtrive, 
The Boare that long ſtands dry, it is no wonder, 
If it in time grow ſeare, and cleave in ſunder. 
Well then may I deſpaire ( thouah weake before) 
To reach that Qraine of verſe I had of yore. 
Continuall troubles make my Genius fade, 
Much of my former vigour is decayde. 
Yer oft my Table bookes I take in hand, 
Wooing my words in lawfull feete to ſtand: 
Vet can no verſes make, or ſuch as thels _ 
Which ſute the Authours time, and ſtates diſeaſe. 
Laſtly tis glory which the minde doth raiſe, , 
And eloquent ftraines doe flove from love of paile: 
With fames bright luſtre was I mov d of ore, 
So long as proſperous winds wks Bir outbore. 
Nom tis not ſo with me, to ſceke for glory» 
I rarher wiſh that none ſhould khow my tory. 
Becauſe my verſe arfirſt had good ſucceſie, 1 
Wouldft have me Bill my former Iabours Pplene? 
Ye fifters nine (Ile ſpeake it with your leave) 
Treas you that did of /raly me bereave.  - | -/ 2 
And as in's Bull the 2 Authour firſt did ſmart, « Þ 


* 


4 Vioſe ſhoulders did ſ 


IIB.5, EITE. 14. 


& 2m ] juſtlypuniſht for my i Art. 

Tatre Wangler I thould verſes quite forbeare, _ 
Wi od after ſhipwracke the rough Ocean feare. 55 
bs ay I would reſume my harmefull Muſe, 

e are no tooles to ſerve a Poets uſe. i 
lere s not a bocke, nor one to lend an eare. 
Or that can underſtand me when they heare. 
E:chplace is full of 1 ude and biuitiſh no, ſe, 
Fich place is full of Geticte fearefull voyce, 

1d [the Latine tongue have muc fotgot, 
al fall to ſpeake the rude varmatike note. 
nd yet (co ſay the truth) cannot refaine. | 
Bot now and then my Muſe a verſe will frame, 68 
I wite,and what I write with fire conſume, 
And all my ſtudy ends in flame and fume, 
Not can I make a verſe, nor doe deſire, 

nd therefore caſt my labours in the fire. 
thu to you, none of my fanciet came, — 

uu hat by chance or ſtealth eſcap't the flame. 
Eren fo, I with my Art it ſelfe had burn d, 
Vyhich ro ſuch ſorrow hath her Authour rarn» | 


- BLEGIRZ 14 
ere O vid kindly chides a real friend, 
 Vecauſe he did no loving Letters (end 
om Pontuland,gthine Ovid ſends thee health. 
Lone tan ſend what he doth want himſelfe. 
My lickly body griefe of mind doch tainty 
7 url part in me 7 2 A 
uch my payned fide doth dai hold, 
Which 1 aye got by V Viaters deadly cold. 
Ter am I well in part if thou beeſt ſo, \ 
re mine overthraw. - 
hou Nav ſt me many pl s of thy lore, 13 
og true Patron of my ui Sd proves. _ 10 
nd yet in ſeldome writing doſt offend 

weed es weeds ox de from me thy friend 
this T 

There ſhall 


Argu. 


ay theewhich if thou correct, 
be und in thee noone dee. „ 


aw * * WY 
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Le blame thee more,but that thy Letters ſent, 
Perhaps miſcartied, gainſt th ee 
Let my complaint, O gods be raſh and hot, 
And let me fully feate, I was forgot, 
T have my wiſh: for ſure I ſhall not find, Pe ulil 
That thou haſt ever chang'dthy conſtant mind. ITW goo 
Firſt ſhall cold Poxtus land gray Wormewood want, ¶ Not is it 
And ſweeteſt Tyme ſhall be in Hybaſcant; Inke ma 
Er thou to thinke upon thy fr. end grow ſlacke, Tu eaſie 
My Deſt'nics are not ſpun of threds io blac ke. Fit to in 
Vet to prevent the leaſt ſuſpitions ſcarre, ut in a 
Leſt thou ſhouldſt ſeem, w at th art not, pray bennt I This ist 
And as we wont our time to paſſc away, Nee vert 
In friendly talke tyring the tedious day. Wu fort 
Let Letters now our words tr. nſport along; Iftdere| 
And pen and paper make ſupply ot tongue. 
Bur leſt I ſeeme diſtruſtfull of my friend. 
Let mein theſe few lines my caution end. | 
And (that thy fates from mine may diſtant duell 
I adde our letters common cloſe, farewell. . 
5 ELEGIE 15. 
Here Ovid to b& Is iſe this comfort gives, 
That ſhe ſor ever in bis Poems lives.. 
Wer monuments in my Bock s, thou ſeelt d ae. 
I leave of thee far dearer then my life. (wifey 5 
For though hard Fortune preſſe the Authour fore, 
Yer ſhall my workes renownethee more and mote, | 
Whilſl I am read, the world ſhall read thy fame, 
Thuu ſhalt not all conſume in funerall flame. ©. 
And though thou ſeemſt unhappy by my fates 
vet many Wives will wiſh eyen thine eſtate, 
Will call thee happy, yea and will envy, 
 ThottþearR a part in Ovids miſery. 
Could I give thouſands, I could — no more, | 
« » Therich mans ghoſt muſt [cave his wealthy ſlore- 
"I give thee tha, thy name (hall ever lire, 
Then which, chat greater dovery cold I gie b 
And, vvben thou art alone wy ſtates defender, 
This make ching honour neither lig he nor ende 
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lul chit my tongue ſt ill chaunts thy praiſcaloud, _. 
Thy husbands W I ought to make thee proud. OT” 
Which leſt it ſhould be raſh,perfiſt to ti end, 
And ill thy husband and thy faith defend. 20 
o while J Rood upright, thou didſt maintaine 
oodneſſe free from any crime or itaine. 
Not ij it leſiened by this fall of mine, 
nere may chy Vertue much the brighter ſhine. 
Inu eaſie to be good, when all things prove, 
fit to invite a wife to duteoui love 
ut in a thundring tempeſt not to flye, 
This is true we dlockcelove and piety. 
ure vertuc tis, which Foitune dot h not guide, 
Ne Fortune flee ing, yet doth firme abide, 
Ifibere be any ſuch which vertue prize, 
Eren for it ſelſe, and ſcornes adverſities, 
Lecount the times, ſhe never was conceal d, 
rt of the world admir'd and famous held, 
Tbou ſeeſt how chaſte Pene ope retaines, 
- MThronghtra& of time, a never dying name. 04 
2 Admetus wife, and Hedters, Poets fame, ed to fave kim 
 Madexda's praiſe doth ſtill reſound, 
oe lord did firſt (er foote on 5 
fe; MW Thou need i not dye for me: by fai loye 
xx eaſe rate thou mayſt renowned 3 : 
Nor by tb is counſell, thinke thy ſelfe accus d, : 
 MTbough Oares doe good, yet are not ſayles retus d. Sin. 
bo warnes thee to perfilt, commends thy fact, 
ad by his Counſell doth apptore the act. 


Ovid de ſeipſb. 
What nxz0 Maro high Heroeches owe, 
To we [oft Elagies are indebted ſo. 
Sofa uoyy To ho. 


The fifth Booke contameth 7 59. Verſes. 


Tiz five Bookes containe 3555, Verlcs. 
The Arguments, 100. Perſes. 
FINIS. 


